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MANOHESTER, Saturday, November 21, 1868. 





“ie roar’d, he beat his breast, he tore his hair.” 
. DRYDEN. 
Moderns have no such most outrageous motions, 
They put away the hat cannot wear; 
And never entertain the s' ag notions 
_ Of , beating breasts, or 
they go at once to Gee's, . 
buy his hat so easy, soft, and light, 
And prove it never ‘fails to please— 
"Tis always stylish, good, and easy quite. 


AMES GEE, FASHIORASLE HATTER, 
18, MARKET STR 
The Establishment i ten 
Bole t for Woodrow’s Patent Prize Medal Hats, 
tage Hunting and Fishing Hats, 
lkers, Re. ; king. Dress and Sword 


Umbrellas, &c. Th 8 Hi 
m e tethpanoge 
Hat. Le Conformateur used at this esta’ ment. 





ESTABLISHED 70 YEARS. 


ARDSON, ROEBUCK, & Co, 


Sess me Majesty, by appointment, dated 
March 15th, 1842, /) 


OFFER THE FINEST BLACK TEA AT 
3/6 per lb. 
GooD tal 
2/6 and 3/- per lb. 
, MARKET PLACE, MANCHESTER. 


Revisep List oF PRICES ON APPLICATION. 
JOHN BLAKELEY, PROPRIETOR. 





JUST OPENED. 


HE CITY BOOT HALL, 
18, DEANSGATE, OGDEN’S BUILDINGS. 


fhe Leicester and Northampton Boot and Shoe Company 
new hey te! a Nev assortment of Ladies’, Gentle- 
idren’s Boots, at such prices as were never 
teed | to the publie of Manchester. 

Elastic ssi Boots, “ce - and Be. a 
Elastic Side ew Patterns, 
lid, and 68. 1 Sova, ; 

Hlastic Side Boots, 4s. 11d. and 6s. 6d, 
bts Model Toecap Boots, 8s. 6d. 
p Boots, 10s. 6d. and 12s, 6d. 


NOTE THE ADDRESS— 
HE CITY BOOT HALL, 
82, DEANSGATE, OGDEN’S BUILDINGS. 


“WHEN SEEN MAKE A NOTE OF.’ 


HEWITT’S 
Black Satara Suits, 3 guineas. 


HEWIITT'S © 


Super Black Suits, 3} we 


The above are very excep- 
tional, and unparalleled in 


the history of Tailoring, 
HEWITT’S 
Super Black Suits, 4 guineas. 
Excellent value. 


HEWITT’S 


Business Suits, 3 guineas, and 


34 guineas. 
HEWITT’S 


15/ “) 17/-, 19/-, and 21/- 


Trousers, 


/HEWITT'S 


21/-, 25/-, 27/6, 80/-, , & 8116 
uascutum ° 


f|Office, in order that 


r Waterpro 


anon in Tweed or 
Melton Cloth, ready for 


immediate wear. 


THRMS- 


Manchester Parcels, Qash’on Delivery. 
Pre-payment required when Goods are 





FENRY PIDDUCK, 
GOLDSMITH, 
24, 8ST. ANN’S SQUARE. 
BLEGANT DRAWING-ROOM CLOCKS, 
Richly Gilt and Enamelled. 
NDSOME DINING-ROOM CLOCKS, 
In Marble and Bronze. Warranted Correct, 





1T. BOOTH, 


51, CORPORATION STREET, 
ONGLY RECOMMENDS HIS 
ey BLACK TEA. 


| WOOLFENDEN, ee &c. 152, Stretford Road. 


sent out of Manchester. 


- M. ey Nt 





254) 





anoneareeoe ef 


$$$ 


Re AY 


30/- OVERCOATS. 


Thoroughly substantial and fash gate 


at Economical prices, 


16/6 ALL WOOL TROUSERS. 


Over 200 patterns to select from. 
New Winter textures in all the noveltios far this season, 


J.S.MOsSS & SOW, 
ECONOMICAL TAILORS, 
23, MARKET ST., corner of CORPORATION ST., 
MANCHESTER. 


ATHERTON COAL. 


WELL PICKED AND SCREENED. 


ALL KINDS REDUCED IN PRICE. 
EXCELLENCE IN QUALITY MAINTAINED. 


PRICE LISTS ON APPLICATION. 


ABRAHAM BURROWS, 
CHIEF AGENT. 


CENTRAL OFFICE, 7, ST, ANN’S SQUARE. 


jig ARE 2 WRIGLEY, C.E 
(for a number of years Manager of the late Firm of 
John Davies and Son, Patent Agents, Manchester), bogr 
to announce that be has commen eas as a Patent 
: Bibs abridge my J Speci kept at th 
_ ements o mens a e 
pieaees may be advised as to the 
of their inventions, 
NDIA BUILDINGS, 20, CROSS STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


BEST AND CHEAPEST 
SPECTACLES AND EYE GLASSES. 


MORGAN, OPTICIAN, 
20, MARKET PLACE. 
MEERSCHAUM AMBERS, 


THE LARGEST STOCK IN MANCHESTER, 


MEERSCHAUMS REPAIRED 


oR 
MOUNTED BY COMPETENT WORKMEN. 


T. R. WITHECOMB, 
284 VICTORIA STREET. 


ILLIAM GARDNER, 
WATCH MANUFACTURER. 


PRICES OF .SUPERIOR PATENT DETATCHED 
SILVER LEVER WATCHES, 


£4, £5, £6, £7, £8, £9, and £10 each. 
12, CATEATON STREET, 
oe 
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THE SPHINX. 


NOVEMBER ay, 1 





BOOKS, &c. 


BOOKS, &c, 


ee, 


FASHIONS, &c. 





—_—— 


— 
Every Saturday, price One Penny. 
7s SPHINX ; a Journal of Criticism 
and Lumour. 

The Sphinz ctreulates in Lancashire, North Cheshire, 
and the West Riding of Yorkshire, and copies are for- 
warded by post to all parts of the United Kingdom. It 
contains Descriptive Papers, Humorous Sketches, Criti- 
cisms on Local Art, Musie, the Drama, and Literature 
Occasional Articles on Public Men, Popular Preachers, 
and Religious Movements; and Comments on Society 
and Passing Events, 

The Sphinx is printed in new type, and is published 
every Saturday morning, price One Penny. Circulating 
among all classes, and especially in cultivated and influ- 
ential circles, it isa publication of great value to Adver- 
tisers. The terms for Advertisements are—for two lines 
one shilling ; each additional line fourpence, 


ART IL, Containing the October 

‘ Numbers, is now ready. Price Sixpence. Principal 
Contents :— 
Descriptive Parers:— 

On the Rialto: the Statute of Frauds, 

Manchester Warehouse Life before the Half-Holiday Era. 

Sketches in Ireland. By Edwin Waugh. 

Wine Drinking in Manchester, 

Ta Danae at Pomona. 

Charles Dickens's Readings, 

Tennvaeon’s Home 

Byron's Grave. 

Sketches of a Munchester Parish. Our Church, 

A Sketch from the Shetland Isles. 

Voices in the Street. By Edwin Waugh. 


xT, Musto, AND THe DraMa:— 
The Pictures at the Royal Institution, 
Havmarket Morality. 

Whited Sepn'eh res 

The Merry Wives of Windsor. 
The Italian Opera in Manchester, 
Faust and Ol Trov store, 

Pre wie to Mr. Ual'e’« Concerta, 
Guss'p from the Seotch Studios, 
Geor re Cruikshank : a sketeh, 
En clish Dramatic ('ritics. 

Mla »quors and the Stage. 

Gost in Muste 

C :aracter of Sir John Falstaff, 


Tue Lovpon Pavers ~~ 
5 P nck, 
6. Fun. 


Ruyues. Sonos, avd BAttaDs:— 
Au E ection Ditty 
The Didsbury Gimleta, 
Curious \needote. 
The Sell of Brandon. 


Tar Cnorcaes ayo Preacuras:— 
Dr Munro and Presbyterianism in Manchester, 
All Saints’ Church and its Rector (Dr. Burton), 
The Bishups of the Free Church. 

Town Ta‘ ar 
Klectioneering Notes. 
The Municipal Candidates, 
Dra‘natic Gossip 
lord Salisburv and the Chamber of Commerce, 
Dan rers of the Streota 
The B shop and the Kev. J. B Sedgwick, 
Nuisances and llealth of Salford, 


Mice. aneous Parens :— 
Penny Readings 
Haunts of the Poste. 
ladies’ Litt'e Wo ikne«ses, 
The Cotton Crop and Trade Prospecta, 
A Mrquis on the * Boards.” 
The Platform of the U K A 
One of our City Graveyards, 
Ciren'‘ation of Periodicals. 
The Manclester Election. 





Mawcursren: Published by John Heywood, 141 and 143 
Deanseute. lLetiers for the Editor, ordera for copies 
and advertisemen s, should be addressed tothe Manager, 
Bphine Office, 14, Market-p'ace, Manchester. 


‘'NHE SPHINX.—Office for Advertise- 

ments, 14, Market Place, Hours of Attendance 
| Pam. to5 pm. Communications should be addressed 
| to the Manager. 


RACK NUMBERS of the SPH/NWX 
ean be obtained af the Office, 14, Market-place 

















WORKS BY EDWIN WAUGH. 


Cl Price 3s. 6d. 
UFTS OF HEATHER FROM THE] sre of Furh 


LANCASHIRE MOORS. — 


RCS, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
F. SCHMEHL, Manufacturer, 9, St. Ann’s-6t. and); 
Oxford-st., All Saints’.—A very | arge and Most ¥; 

J 





Besom Ben. 

pee ’ th’ Bantam. 

le Car‘er's Tale 
about Uwd Bodie. 


perm 


The Dead Man’s Dinner. 
The Goblin’s Grave, 


oo 


Cloth, Price 3s, 6d. 
OME LIFE OF THE LANCASHIRE 
POOK, DURING THE COTTON FAMINE. 


Price 2s, 6d., Cloth. 
RAs Pryes IN THE LAKE 
COUNTRY. 


Norbreck—Over the sands to the I akes -Silverdale—Sea- 
side Lakes, and Mouutains of Cumberland. Notes, 


Price 1s., sewed. 
B= BEN AND HIS JACKASS. 


—_———_ 


Prige sewed. 
EN AN’ fi BANTAM. 
Being a sequel to Besom Ben. 
+ sel 
Price 1.., sewed. 
SECs BANT; OR TH’ OWD 
TOW BAR. 


Price 1s., sewed, 


ETH-BOBS AN’ SCAPLINS; 
Or Tufts of Heather an’ Chips of Rock. 


Price 1s., 
ow D 
A sequel to Ben an’ th’ Bantam. 


wi 


Price 6d., sewed. 
IRTH-PLACE OF TIM BOBBIN. 


Price 
U L &E A 2 34 
Or a Frisk through a Lancashipe Clough. 


\ al 


Price 3d., sowed. 
> hg DEAD MAN’S DINNER. 


8d.. sewed, 
S G 


Price 3d,, sewed, 
BAKREL 


ORGAN. 


Price 8d, sewed. 
a, eee MATTY. 


—— 


ioe 34., sewed, 


LIN’S GRAVE. 


i hale Gob 


W 


Rewed. 6d. each. 
OSIES FROM A COUNTRY 
GARDEN. 
Felected from the works of EF. Wavan. 

Part One —The World—The Moorlands—Now Summer's 
Sunlight Glowing—The Moorland Flowers The Cap- 
tain's Friende-- stmas Morning—Time is Flying— 
Keen B'ows the North Wind—life’s Twilight—C ome 


Price 14. 
ANDERING MINSTRELS; 
Or, Wails of the Workless Poor. 


whoam to thi Childer an’ Me— God bless these por! 


Po k—hirrup— The Dule’s i’ this Bonnet o’ Mine— 
Owed Pinder—Come Mary Link thi arm i’ Mine—Th' 
Sweethoart Gate. 

Part Two.—Neet Fo’—Chapel Island—Owd Enoch— 
Vliver Fearnleat's Watch. 


—_ 


MANCHESTER: JOHN HEYWOOD. 





ed. 
BLANKET, 


THE PUBLIC MAY ALWAYS DEPEND (py) 
GETTING GOOD TEA AT MODERATE PRicg, 


T 
TEA ESTABLISHMEN 
PORTLAND otueee een, A Sig Presto the ext g) 


147, OLDHAM STREET, 
which is the corner of SWAN STREET, }.anchesty, 


WILLIAM SATTERTHWaIr; | 
TEA MERCHANT, PROPRIEW, | 


THE PUREST MANUFACTURED Coco, | 
I i 
“SATTERTHWAITE’S GENUINE TRINIDAD’ | 


ay 


JOSEPH NAYLOR & C0) 


AUCTIONEERS, 
ACCOUNTANTS, VALUERS, ESTATE AND GEM 
BUSINESS AGENTS, 


Srreer, M 
Anp Cenrtrat Buri! ~~ 


fe Se em IN KS§ 
Prize Medal, Paris, 1867; Hon. Mention, 


2. 

LYONS’ Blue-black Writing and ing Inks. LYON 
Red, Blue, and Black Inks. A/so Extra Strong Copyiy 
inks, to give Six Copies. Sold by all Stationers,—Lem, 
Fennel Street, Manchester. 


RS. and Misses TURNER'S ASSi 
BLIES, every Monday Wednesday, and Sat 
at eight. Teaching at 6 80. Schouls and families 
Private lessuns any hour in the day. Balls and 
vith pine, violin, and flageolet.—128, Grus 
All Saints’. 


M. CARVER’S PRIZE MEDA 
LOCK STITCH SEWING MACHINES.—For 
kinds of manufacturing and domestic Lag 
factory and Show Rooms, Park Works, Park 
CueerHaM Hie Roap, near Doce Bripcr. 


VUROPEAN SEWING MACHINB 
Complete, Lock Stitch, from 6} Guineas. 
W. HARRISON, Proprietor, 


118, PORTLAND STREET, 
‘ff Oxford Street. 


R COWLEY-SQUIER, late Manager 

\. the Music Department of E. Henry & (0, 

MUSIC AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENT DENI 
24, CROSS STREET. 


NEW MUSIC AT HALF-PRICE. 
PIANOFORTES, &c., ON BALE OR Hl 
Pianos, Harmoniums, &c., Tuned and Repairs 


HEMICAL LABORATOR 

68, CORPORATI /N STREET.—Pupi’s instr 
in Practical Chemistry. Analysis and Chemical 
gations undertaken. Hupson & LiGHTBOWS, Ve 


N O MORE BROKEN SASH LIM 
P| Use the Everlasting C\TCUT SASH LINB 
ied only by the sole Aveuts, HEATON & ROG: 
ronmongers, 20, Old Mi.lzate, Manchester. 


be mecae FIXED WITHOUT Pal 


A Single Tuoth.......... 28, 6d 

Ye Fone j 
JORDAIN’S Patent Se'f-Adbesive ARTIFICIAL 4 
without Sprinys. Wires. ur tly Fastenings @ = 
kind. Fixed in _— peat, Oe it pain or 
stumps. They /ully restore the power 
} articulation. Deeayed Teeth Puinlessly Filled with 
white Ename 2« 

130, OXFORD STREFT. MANCHFSTER 
(name side as Al) Saints’ Cl.ureb). 
Consultations free, trom 10 till § 


® QAVE 20 PER CENT,” and dint 
REPPS. Serzea, Winceys, or other hey 
without first the “ 





17, Cross . 


























LONDON: SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & Co 


SELLING at astul prices, at the uld D 
08, Deansgute.C. SHAW, Proprietor. 











THE SPHINX., 





NEW STATIONERY ESTABLISHMENT, 
84, MARKET STREET, 


@IVE DOORS FROM SPRING GARDENS, 


MANCHESTER. 


WORKS, 35, SPRING GARDENS. 


-. SAMUEL M. STRONG, 


ACCOUNT BOOK MANUFACTURER, 


ENGRAVER, LITHOGRAPHER, LETTER-PRESS PRINTER, 


AND COMMERCIAL STATIONER. 








THE ABOVE ESTABLISHMENT HAS BEEN OPENED WITH A WELL-ASSORTED STOCK OF 


ACCOUNT BOOKS, 


OP THE CURRENT PATTERNS, IN VARIOUS QUALITIES, INCLUDING 


GUARD BOOKS, DEPARTMENT BOOKS, WITH THICK AND THIN LEAVES FOR CARBONIC PAPERS; 
Letter Copying Books, &e: ; 


INLAND AND FOREIGN WRITING PAPERS AND ENVELOPES: 
‘ WHITE, BUFF, LILAC, PINK, &c., BLOTTINGS; 


COPYING MACHINES AND STANDS; 
MORDAN’S PENCILS AND GOLD PENS; 
INKS BY THE VARIOUS MAKERS, ARNOLD, STEPHENS, COCHRAN, LYONS, &a,; 


Wood, Metal, Pewter, and Glass Inkstands ; 
STATIONERY CABINETS, INVOICE RACKS, LETTER SCALES, 
STEEL AND QUILL PENS, POCKET BOOKS, METALLIC ORDER BOOKS, 


TOGETHER WITH A LARGE SELECTION OF ARTICLES FOR COUNTING HOUSE AND OFFICE USE. 





Especial attention will be given to the execution of all orders, so as best to ensure accuracy, despatch, excellence 
of material and workmanship, together with economy of price. 





ESTIMATES GIVEN.—CONTRACTS MADE. 





PRICES CURRENT, MARKET REPORTS, CLUB RULES, &c. 


























B 


THE SPHINX. 


NOVEMBER ax, 103, 





BOOKS, &c. 


BOOKS, &c. 


FASHIONS, &c. 








a 


oc 


Every Saturday, price One Penny. 
7s 


SPHINX : a Journal of Criticism 
and Humour. 

The Sphinz circulates in Lancashire, North Cheshire, 

and the West Riding of Yorkshire, and copies are for- 

warded by post to all parts of the United Kingdom. It 


contains Descriptive Papers, Humorous Sketches, Criti-| Besom 


fie 


cisms on Local Art, Muste, the Drama, and Literature 
Occasional Articles on Public Men, Popular Preachers, 
and Religious Movements; and Comments on Society 
and Passing Events. 

The Sphinx is printed in new type, and is published 
every Saturday morning, price One Penny. Circulating 
among all classes, and especially in cultivated and influ- 
ential circles, it isa publication of great value to Adver- 
tisers. The terms for Advertisements are—for two lines 
one shilling ; each additional line fourpence. 
past IL, Containing the October 

Numbers, is now ready. Price Sixpence. Principal 
Contents :— 
Descriptive Parers:— 
On the Rialto: the Statute of Frauds, 
Manchester Warehouse Life before the Half-Holiday Era. 
Sketches in Ireland. By Edwin Waugh. 

Wine Drinking in Manchester, 

Ta Danae at Pomona, 

Charles Dickens's Readings, 

Tennyson's llome 

Byron's Grave 

Sketches of a Munchester Parish. Our Church. 


A Sketch from the Shetland tales. 
Voices in the Strect. By Edwin Waugh. 


Art, Music, ano THe Dramar— 
rhe Pictures at the Royal Institution, 
Havmarket Morality. 

Whited Sepn'te) res 

The Merry Wives of Windsor. 
The Italian Opera in Manchester, 
Faust and 0 Trov store, 

Pre ude to Mr. Ual'e’« Concerts, 
Gousxs'p from the Seotch Studios, 
Geor-e Cruikshank : a sketeh, 
En clish Dramatic ¢'ritics, 

Mla goers and the Stage. 

Geist in Muaste 

C ,aracter of Sir John Falstaff, 


Tue Lovpon Parers ~~ 
5 Pench, 
6 Fun, 


Ruyues. Sowos, avd BALLaDs:— 
Au E ection Ditty 
The Didsbury Gimleta, 
Curious \needote. 
The Sell of Brandon. 


Tar Cuorcats ano Preacnmrs:— 
Dr Munro and Prosbyterianism in Manchester, 
All Saints’ Church and ite Rector (Dr. Burton), 
The Bishops of the Free Chureh. 


Town Ta' a 
Flectioneoring Notes. 
The Municipal Candidates, 
Dra‘natic Gossip. 
lord Sulisburv and the Chamber of Commerce, 
Dan rers of the Streets 
The B shop and the Kev. J. B Sedgwick, 
Nuisances and liealth of Salford, 


Mi-ce.taneous Papers :— 
Penny Readings 
Hanonte of the Poote. 
ladies’ Litt'e We iknesses, 
Tho Cotton Crop and Trade Prospecta, 
A Mrquis on tt @ ** Boards.” 
The Platform of the U K A 
One of our City Graveyards, 
Ciren'ation of Periodicals. 
The Manchester Election. 


Maxcursren: Published by John Heywood, 141 and 143 
Deanseute. letiers for the Editor, orders for copier 
and advertisemen 8, should be addressed tothe Manager, 
Bphine Office, 14, Murket- -p ace, Manchester. 


TNHE SPHINX.—Office for Advertise- 

ments, 14, Market Place, Hours of Attendance. 
Pam, to5 pm. Communications should be addressed 
| to the Manayer. 








ort 


Norbreck—Over the sands to the | akes -Silverdale—Sea- 


WORKS BY EDWIN WAUGH. 
n 


Cloth, Price $s. 6d. 
OF HEATHER FROM THE 
LANCASHIRE MOORS. 


F 


Stock of FURS, Seal, Otter, and Astracan J 
= of Fur Trimmings, 


URS, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
F. SCHMEHL, Speniecmem, 9, St. t Ani’o-at- and in ; 
Jxford-st., All Saints’.—A very | arge and Most Vaiuabis 
alo Robes &c. umings, Pur Heart 21 years. ~ te 


; 





Ben. 
an’ th’ 
Birtle Car: 
about Uwd 


Cloth, Price 3s, 6d. 
OME LIFE OF THE misenresl 
POOR, DURING THE COTTON FAMINE. 


2s. 6d., Cloth. 
IN THE LAKE 


I AMBLES~ 
COUNTRY. 


side Lakes, and Moustains of Cumberland. Notes, 


Price 1s., sewed. 
ESOM BEN AND HIS JACKASS. 


—_— 


Prige ls., sewed. 
EN AN’ TH BANTAM. 
Being a sequel to Besom Ben. 


Price 1s., sewed. 
OWD BLANKET. 


H’ 
T A sequel to Ben an’ th’ Bantam. 
Price 1.., sewed. 


NECK BANT; OR TH’ OWD 
TOW BAR. 


Price ls., sowed, 


‘TH-BOBS AN’ SCAPLIN 
Or Tufts of Heather an’ Chips of Rock. 


be 
Price 6d., sewed. 


IRTH-PLACE OF TIM BOBBIN 


Price 34.. sewed, 
SS & &@ @€ ©& ho? Re 
Or a Frisk through a Lancashipe Clough. 
- 


Price 3d., sowed. 
HE DEAD MAN’S 


Price 8d., sewed. 
aT PS Uet' BB ATTY. 


(hs K 


ice 84., sowed 
GOBLIN: S GRAVE. 
Price 14. 
ANDERING MINSTRELS; 
Or, Wails of the Workless Poor. 


Price 3d,, sewed. 
BARREL 


ORGAN. 


DINNER. 


Sewed, 6d. each. 
OSIES FROM A COUNTRY 
GARDEN. 
Felected from the works of EF. Wavan. 


Part %ne.—The World—The Moorlands—Now Summer's 
Sunllets be Sienna = The Moorland Flowers— The Cap- 
stmas Mornine—Time is Flying— 

Keon Bows the North Wind titer Twilight— Come 
whoam to thi Childer an’ Me— God bless thesr poor} 
Po k—hirrup— The Dule’s i’ this Bonnet o’ Mine— 
(wd Pinder—Come Mary Link thi arm i’ Mine—Th’ 
Sweetheart Gate. 


Part Two,—Neet Fo’ oe Island—Owd Enoch— 
Vliver Fearnleai’s Watch. 


—-—— 


MANCHESTER: JOHN HEYWOOD. 





ACK NUMBERS of the SPH/VX 
ean be chtained at the Office, 14, Market-place. 


JOSEPH NAYLOR & 09, 


.| factory and Show Rooms, Park Works, 


THE PUBLIC MAY ALWAYS DEPEND Uny UPus} 


GETTING GOOD TEA AT MODERATE PRicyy 


EA ESTABLISHMEN? 


88, PICCADILLY, which is opposite 
RTLAND STREET ; or at the ono te a 


147, OLDHAM STREET, 
which is the corner of SWAN STREET, }.anchester ' 


WILLIAM SATTERTHWAITE, | 
TEA MERCHANT, PROPRIEWR 


THE PUREST MANUF! UFACTURED C0004 
Is 
“SATTERTHWAITE’S GENUINE TRINIDAD’ 





| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 


| 
H 


AUCTIONEERS, 
ACCOUNTANTS, RAL rotate AND 6 


AND ‘Cewrnat  Bovipires, Dewesthy, 
fe NS Re IN K§& 
4 Prize Medal, Paris, 1867; Hon. Mention, 
LYONS’ Blue-black Writing and ing Inks. LY0! 
Red, Blue, and Black Inks. Aiso Extra Strong 0 


inks, tu yive Six Copies, Sold by all Stationers, 
‘enne! Street. Manchester. 


RS. and Misses TURNER'S 
BLIBS, every Monday Wednesday, and§ 
at eight. Teaching at 6 80. Schouls and families atte 
Private lessvus any hour in the day. Balls and p 


vith pine, violin, and ftlageolet. —128, Gros 
All Sainte’, 


M. CARVER’S PRIZE MEDA 
LOCK STITCH SEWING MACHINES.—fw 
kinds of manufacturing and domestic — : 


CHEETHAM Hic Roab, wear Docre Briper. 


y UROPEAN SEWING MACHINB 
Complete, Lock Stitch, from 6} Guineas 
W. HARRISON, Proprietor, 
118, PORTLAND STREET, 
‘ff Oxford Street. 
| COWLEY-SQUIER, late Manager 
« the Music Department of E. Henry & Co, 
MUSIC AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENT DP 
24, CROSS STREET. 
NEW MUSIC AT HALF-PRICE. 
PIANOFORTES, &c., ON SALE OR BGI 
___ Pianos, Harmoniums, &c., Tuned and Repaireé. 


HEMICAL LABORATOR 
68, CORPORATI 'N STREET.—Pupi's inst 
in Practical Chemistry. Analysis and 
yations undertaken. Hvpson & LiGHTBOWS, +.C5, 


7O MORE BROKEN SASH LINE 
Use the Everlasting C.\TOUT SASH LINES @ 


j 
ied only by the sole Avents, HEATON & ROGH 
ronmongers, 20, Old Midzate, Manchester. 


+ baa FIXED ver Hour Pal 


A —_— Tooth.. 


JORDAIN'S Patent Bo" ‘f-Adbesive diuitincucm 
without Springs, Wires. or Fastemings 
kind. Fixed in a few hours, wi o | pain or rv 
stumps. They fully restore the power of Cranes 

yed Teeth Puinlessly Filled 


articulation. Deea, 
NCHFSTER — 


white Ename 2« 
130, OXFORD STREPFT. MA 
(same side as All ~ a4 8 ~ ureb). 
Consultations free, from 10 till & 


” d don't 
AVE 20 PER CENT, am ed 


PP gy 5 Sere, Winco Gyeal 108 
is, without 
at the ae i 
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LONDON: SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & Ca 


SELLING, at eae prices, 
66, Deansgate.—C. Proprietor. 





: Visi. 








THE SPHINX, 





NEW STATIONERY ESTABLISHMENT, 
84, MARKET STREET, 


@IVE DOORS FROM SPRING GARDENS, 


MANCHESTER. 





WORKS, 35, SPRING GARDENS. 


z -. SAMUEL M. STRONG, 





ACCOUNT BOOK MANUFACTURER, 


ENGRAVER, LITHOGRAPHER, LETTER-PRESS PRINTER, 


AND COMMERCIAL STATIONER. 





THE ABOVE ESTABLISHMENT HAS BEEN OPENED WITH A WELL-ASSORTED STOCK OF 


ACCOUNT BOOKS, 


OF THE CURRENT PATTERNS, IN VARIOUS QUALITIES, INCLUDING 


GUARD BOOKS, DEPARTMENT BOOKS, WITH THICK AND THIN LEAVES FOR CARBONIC PAPERS; 
Letler Copying Books, &e:; 


INLAND AND FOREIGN WRITING PAPERS AND ENVELOPES: 
, WHITE, BUFF, LILAC, PINK, &c., BLOTTINGS; 


COPYING MACHINES AND STANDS; 
MORDAN’S PENCILS AND GOLD PENS; 


INKS BY THE VARIOUS MAKERS, ARNOLD, STEPHENS, COCHRAN, LYONS, &a: 
‘Wood, Metal, Pewter, and Glass Inkstands ; 
STATIONERY CABINETS, INVOICE RACKS, LETTER SCALES, 
STEEL AND QUILL PENS, POCKET BOOKS, METALLIC ORDER BOOKS, 


TOGETHER WITH A LARGE SELECTION OF ARTICLES FOR COUNTING HOUSE AND OFFICE USE. 





Especial attention will be given to the execution of all orders, so as best to ensure accuracy, despatch, excellence 
of material and workmanship, together with economy of price. 





ESTIMATES GIVEN.—CONTRACTS MADE, 





PRICES CURRENT, MARKET REPORTS, CLUB RULES, &c. 
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NEW SCOTCH (Ayrshire) OATMEAL, to be had only at THOMAS BRAMMALL 


99, CHAPEL STREET, SALFORD. 
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THE NBwW DENTIFRICHLE. 
SOUND AND WHITE TEETH. 


| 


FIAMPSON’S FLUODENTINE 








Or Liquid Dentifrice for thoroughly Cleansing and Preserving the Teeth. | 


This elegant preparation entirely supersedes the use of ordinary Tooth Powders and Pastes, the majority of which are crude, gritty, mineral compounds, | 

containing ingredients which whiten the teeth ut the expense of the enamel, and are the cause instead of the preventives of decay. , | 

The FLUODENTINE is pronounced the most perfect Dentifrice yet submitted to the public. It keops the Teet fectly clean and white, and being ALKALINE, neutralise | 
acidity ; it hardens and allays all irritation of the gums, corrects fetid breath, and has a tendency to whiten already discoloured by decay. Jn use it is 

pleasant, and imparts a refreshing sense of coolness and cleanliness in the mouth peculiar to itself. 
Important Testimonial from Dr. Hassall, the noted authority on the Adulteration of Food, &c., &. 

The Analytical Sanitary Institution, 11, Charles street, Manchester square, London, Octobsr Ist, 1867, | 

Report upon Hampson’s Fluodentine or Liquid a see 

“TI have carefully tested the Preparation to which Mr. Hampson has given the name of ‘ Fluodentine or Liquid Dentifrice. 

“I find by tte cleonaing Pro ~— are very considerable; that when employed aceording to Go denne => engetients of, — be ba ampoeed. are at 
injurious to teeth, w te orm renders i ient and ble than the majo! 80. ces, the actio) cases | 
inje oe renders its use more convenient and agreeable than jority ARTHUR H. HASSALL, MLD., LONDOR | 
Manufactured Solely by R. HAMPSON, (late Pyne,) Pharmaceutical Chemist, 63, PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER. | 

Sold in bottles at 1s. 6d. and 3s., or double size, 5s. each, by Chemists and Perfumers generally. « 


GOOD TOBACCO IS A REAL LUXURY. 
LAMB'S New “NUT BROWN” at 3d. per ounce is good. 


20, INDIA BUILDINGS, CROSS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


HE “IMOGEN” CIGARS.—S. Lams, 20, India Buildings, Cross street, has just paid duty on the last remaining case of this famow 
T consignment. They have been three years in bond. Price 21s. per hundred. Sample dozen free by post for $9 stamps. 


_ FIRE AND SCARCITY OF WATER. | 
LEXTINCTEUR 
| 
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129, Oldham Street, MANCHESER. 





PORTABLE AND SELF-ACTING FIRE ENGINE 


INVALUABLE FOR ARRESTING FIRES IN THEIR EARLY STAGES. 


DEPOT—46, CORPORATION STREET, MANCHESTER. 
W. B. DICK & Co, Sole Maker. JAMES SINCLAIR, Agent, | 
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23, NATHANIEL GOULD & COMPANY. §;: 
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~ 
ECONOMICAL TE 
kd FOR FAMILY USE. s 
60, OLDHAM STREET, | 107, ROCHDALE ROAD, : 
|| ae 177, OXFORD STREET, 260, DEHANSGATH, and : 
: 3, MARESBT PLACE. aS p 
> 0} 
z THE “ FLORENCE” : 
N 
PD LOCKSTITCH SEWING MACHINES R 
ARE THE BEST. : 
THEY WILL HEM, FELL, TUCK, CORD, BRAID, BIND, QUILT, GATHER, AND SEW ON//9 
BAND AT THE SAME TIME. ee 
= THEY MAKE FOUR DIFFERENT STITCHES, and have many advantages possessed by no ole |) 
Machines, including the REVERSIBLE FEED, for fastening off the ends of seams - 
without removing the work from the Machine. is 
fa WT PROSPECTUSES AND SAMPLES FREZ. mn 
* 19 & 21, BLACKFRIARS STREET, CORNER OF DEANSGATE. 
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BLOW FOR BLOW. 


N one of his short poems, Goethe relates how a man once 
went out to dinner, partook freely of all the dishes, and 
appeared to enjoy himself much. The next day he met a friend, 
who questioned him about the entertainment, and he replied that 
the soup was excellent, but it wanted a little more salt; that the 
fish would have been capital, but for the sauce; that the joint 
was only quite a trifle overdone. When these remarks were 
repeated to the host, he exclaimed, “ Bah ! tell the dog to hang 
himself ; he’s a critic.” 

We find ourselves in the ungrateful position of the gentleman 
who went out to dinner. During the performance of Blow for 
Blow, we could not help being greatly amused at the drollery 
and the puns; but if, the next day, we are asked what we think 
about it, we are obliged to express an opinion which appears at 
variance with the pleasure it gave us. It is very easy to see 
Mr. Byron’s aim in this drama, and the London critics have 
spoken of it as if that aim had been more than accomplished. If 
we except the Spectator, the Saturday Review, and the Pail 
Mall Gazette, we hardly find a single journal in London in which 
the dramatic criticism is independent and reliable. The reason 
ofthis is that, as a rule, dramatic critics are at the same time 
dramatic authors, and they are constantly called upon to exem- 
plify the maxim, “Do unto others as ye would have others do 
unto you.” The papers might as well engage Cabinet Ministers 
to write the leading articles, or Condemned criminals to write the 
police reports, as dramatic authors to criticise the drama. Now 
that we have seen Blow for Blow, we are sorry to recognise 
another instance. of literary trad¢es-unionism in the flattering 
notices of the play which have appeared in the London journals. 

In writing Blow for Blow, Mr. Byron’s models have been, 
consciously or unconsciously, the bright, touching, symmetrical 
little comedies of Mr. T. W. Robertson. But his materials are 
so far inferior that he only approaches Mr. Robertson as nearly 
as it is possible for a worker-in red clay to approach a worker in 
fine and closely-knitted Carrara marble. In Mr. Robertson’s 
comedies the humour is like the veins in the marble, running 
right through it, without interfering with the smoothness of the 
surface ; while the pathos is felt in the blending, rather than in 
the juxtaposition, of the comedy of thought and the tragedy of 
feeling. He does not seek extraordinary types of human nature, 
but rather delights in making you perceive something interesting, 
possibly heroic, in the commonplace people whom you meet in 
omnibuses, and jostle in Cheapside. And his plots are inge- 
nious, without being as nervously clever as a Chinese puzzle. 
Now, Mr. Byron has aimed at all these excellences of Mr. 
Robertson ; but the clay and the artist’s fingers are coarse in 
comparison. The word humour is too gentle to express the 
amusing element in Mr. Byron. It is something between the 
ludicrousness of a Haymarket farce and the rollicking fun of a 


| circus. He does not tickle your ear with a feather, and make 


you smile ; he digs you in the ribs, and makes you hollow. Then, 
what he intends for pathos is not an exquisite confusion of fun 
and sadness, felt in a woman’s glance, or a cruel little silence ; it 
's something mouthed and gesticulated, accompanied by slow 
music, and ending in a flood of tears. The characters delineated 





are rare, if not impossible, specimens of men and women; and 
they remind us of this fine saying of George Eliot, “ The pencil is 
conscious of a delightful facility in drawing a griffin—the longer 
the claws and the larger the wings, the better ; but that marvel- 
lous facility which we mistook for genius is apt to forsake us 
when we want to draw a real, unexaggerated lion.” 

The plot of Blow for Blow has been told so often that we 
will assume that our readers are acquaintedt with it. The fault of 
unnaturalness lies at its very root. The actions of the characters 
are out of all proportion to the motives which move them. 
When John Drummond is refused by Mildred he determines to 
crush her with her father’s shame, and when he is horsewhipped 
by Mildred’s lover he resolves upon some remote and undefined 
retaliation, which he carries out five years later. This merciless 
and constant character is a commonplace one in fiction, but it is 
not taken from life. There would be a kind of greatness about 
aman capable of Drummond’s unpitying hatred which would 
scorn the weapons he uses. Nor would he, after hugging the 
dagger for five years, offer to sell it to his intended victim for 
money. The devil is not quite so mean as all this, The weak 
point in the drama lies in the insufficiency of Drummond’s 
motive for his lust for vengeance. It is not terrible to us, 
because it is not real. But even if we could believe that Drum- 
mond is a sincere villain, the injury which he inflicts falls upon 
such an innocent, good-natured, easy-going man, that: we have 
the impression of wasted force, like a swift cannon ball sinking 
into an earthen rampart. The improbabilities of incident with 
which the play abounds, ‘sink into insignificance by the side of 
these improbabilities of nature. There are some cleverly con- 
ceived situations, but by far the best occurs at the end of the 
prologue, when Mildred and her lover come dancing and singing 
into the room to receive the blessing of the man who is bending 
his head to hide his shame and his handcuffs. 

Mr. Byron knows nothing at all about women, and still less 
about ladies. In the prologue, Mildred, who is supposed to be 
a charming young girl, listens to a long declaration from John 
Drummond, and rejects him in an equally long, vulgar, un- 
womanish, stagey speech. Our own experience has taught us 
that the more hopeless your suit, the more tenderly and swiftly 
and silently a woman makes you feel it. If she allows you to 
finish your sentence, it is understood that she accepts you, and 
you are expected to fold her in your arms and look pleased, &c. 
Mildred’s twin sister Alice is made of the same common clay. 
Her womanly nature does not deter her from entering a married 
man’s house and confronting both husband and wife with a false 
claim of wifehood. By the side of the women of Mr. Robertson, 
of Anthony Trollope, of Miss Thackeray, the creations of Mr. 
Byron are like common earthenware mingling with white, dainty, 
brittle porcelain. Of Mr. Byron’s ladies we are introduced to 
Lady Ethel Linden. She is supposed to be the daughter of an 
ancient house, and we meet her in her own drawing-room, sur- 
rounded by outward refinement. Now we do not exaggerate 
when we say that her manners and her conversation are those 
of a bold but uneducated sempstress towards the apothecary’s 
boy with whom she is keeping company. With the charming 
playfulness of perfect breeding she tells her husband that he is - 
like a horse at a circus. She then proceeds to imitate the circus 
clown by uttering a volley of silly sentences which are so unna- 
turally, inhumanly silly, that no man or woman could have 
invented them spontaneously. 

We hardly know whether, in his pictures of high life, Mr. 
Byron has treated us to his own superstitions, or whether he has 
only honestly written up to the profound convictions of the 
gallery. It is certain that there are people who believe that in 
high life husbands talk in short, satirical epigrams, that wives 
reward them with hysterical little laughs, and that they caress 
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each other frequently on the slenderest pretext. Sir Harry 
Linden remarks “ Mind in women is like crinoline, it inflates 
them.” Lady Linden dips her head in wavy laughter and 
replies, “ You have been reading Mill.” We are quite literally 
serious when we say that Lady Linden would have shown more 
brains if she had replied “ You have been reading the Talmud,” 
so insufferably silly and mal-a-propos is this mention of Mill. 
By the bye, this is the play of which the Daily Telegraph says, 
“It is something to acknowledge the agency of intellect ina 
thorough dramatic triumph.” It is indeed, it is something 
beyond us. 

Whenever the dialogue is serious it is unnaturally dull; when- 
ever it is not serious it is unnaturally alive with puns of all kinds 
and all ages. As an example of fine old crusted pun we may 
quote this one. Charley Spraggs encircles Kitty’s waist and 
says, “ Where’s the harm ?” She replies, “ Where it shouldn’t 
be.” Asa specimen of young and heady pun, the kind of pun 
that makes you stupid if you take too much of it, we may quote 
this : Spraggs says, “ What do you say of Jem?” Kitty replies, 
“ Jem’s a gemmun.” 

If it had been in our power to damn this piece it would have 
been damned. The drama ranges between the two extremes of 
Tragedy and Farce. In the very centre, at an equal distance 
from these two points, lies a modern invention, arising from a 
modern need, called the melo-drama. It is a combination of all 
that is subdued in Tragedy, namely—the pathos, and of all that 
is refined in Farce, namely—the humour. The melo-dramatists’ 
art is to blend the pathos and the humcur in such a perfect 
manner that we can hardly tell which is which, and sometimes 
we don’t know whether to laugh or to cry. Mr. Byrom has 
indeed compounded his melo-drama from Tragedy and Farce, 
bnt he has taken all that is luridly tragic in tragedy, and all 
that is farcical in farce, and the two things will no more mix 
together than oil will mix with water. The pathos is represented 
by dull, drivelling blank verse, and the humour flowers most 
naturally into puns. 

So far we have spoken about the drama like the gentleman 
spoke about the dinner next day, when he had ceased to be the 
guest to become the critic. We must now mention those frag- 
ments which we really enjoyed during the performance, although 
they must fall under the general condemnation when we look 
back upon them as parts of a whole. The acting of Mr: Byron 
in the part of Charley Spraggs is a most enjoyable bit of broad 
farce. The character is not entangled in the plot, but is like a 
luxury given to the audience to make up for the dullness of the 
rest of the play. In spite of the four ditferent disguises in which 
Spraggs appears, in spite of the puns and puckered-up face, we 
consider this character the most consistent of all. Only one 
word expresses the effect of Mr. Byron’s acting. You would 
never think of calling him funny or irresistible. You quite 
naturally call him droll, It is not an utter abandonment to 
frolic, like Mr. Gomersall’s in the after-piece. It is throughout 
a consciousness of being quaint, combined with quaintness. 
Che acting of Mr. Farren and the other gentlemen was excellent. 
We can only say exactly what we think of the acting of the 
ladies by saying nothing at all, , 

We can hardly speak calmly about the slow music which 
accompanied nearly the whole of the dialogue. It is not merely 
a nuisance, it is not merely silly and childish and vulgar, it is 
positively depressing. A few simple chards may increase the 
dramatic effect by being used to mark some change in the spirit 
of the piece, so fine and so transitory that it cannot be indicated 
by words or a change of scene. But if you make use of this 
effect too freely, you take away all its meaning, just as young 
ladies underline every word in their letters until it comes to the 
same thing as not underlining any. To make use of slow music 
whenever you want to be pathetic is a confession of weakness, 
and it is probably Mr. Byron’s excuse that no one ever would 
know that he wanted to be pathetic unless he previously de- 
prongs, Sap spirits of his audience with the dyspeptic groans of 
the hiddles, 
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THE LITTLE BUSY B'S. 
[BY A RABID RADICAL. ] 


Air.—"' Pill the bumper, fair.” 


Henry, from the fight, 
Bolted, —with a hiccup. 


Oh, the naughty wight ! 
Don’t you think, my hearty, 
One-may call him, quite 
A pretty Liberal party ? 
He fouled his nest, and then, 
From the field levanted ; 
And, if he comes again, 
*Twill not be that he’s wanted. 


Birley, Bazley, Bright ; 
Bazley, Bright, and Birley ; 

Ernest stood the fight ; 
Mitchell bolted—early. 


Where were all his hosts ? 
Poor deluded ninny ! 
Fifteen thousand ghosts,-- 
Every ghost a guinea : 
Pledge, and lie, and spout, 
Drink, and spout, and splutter ; 
Draw the badger out,— 
And,—leave him,—in the gutter. 
Birley, Bazley, Bright ; 
Hoare, and Jones, and Jacob 
Henry left the fight 
Early—with a hiccup. 


Three B’s in the hive, 
One more than some wanted ; 
Keep; the game alive ; 
Keep the heart undaunted: l 
Truth may win to-day ; t 
Truth may lose to-morrow ; J 
But she’ll end the play P 
h 
a 
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In a conquest thorough ! 
Birley, Bazley, Bright ; 
Ernest, true and clever 3 4 
Mitchell fled the fight ; 
And he fled—for ever ! 


BEFORE THE HUSTINGS. 


BY ONE OF THE CROWD. 














F a foreigner, unacquainted with English customs, had accidentally M 
strolled into Albert Square, Manchester, on Monday morning last th 

he might have been pardoned for thinking that an execution was abot oc 
to take place. The dim murkiness of the atmosphere, the barriersis ve 
front, the rude jostling and coarse jests of the seething, surging row! . 
below, and the spectators from the windows above, were suggestive of hi 
a hanging scene rather than a nomination, and it only wanted $0 
hempen nooses dangling from the beam above to make the ghastly i 


notion complete. A little before ten o’clock all the convicts—we be 
pardon, the candidates arrived, within afew minutes of each other, yo 
except Mr. Jacob Bright, who came later. . Messrs, Hoare and Big | 
were the first to ascend the hustings. Both looked well—Mr. Hout | 
particularly so, Mr. Mitchell Henry arrived next. As at the lit | 
election his supporters in front compared ominously in numbers with t 
serried ranks of the Kadical and Tory forces, which were so desl 
packed that we heard one facetious Irishman exclaim, “ Faith! # 
haven't room to fight.” Mr. Henry looked excessively pale, pert? 
anticipating his fate, but he has actually grown stouter since the com 
mencement of this election campaign, and seemed perfectly resigned f 
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not cheerful. The next to ascend was Mr. Buzley, closely followed by 
Mr. Ernest Jones. Mr. Bazley wore an imposing white hat. He 


showed his usual deportment, and bowed repeatedly to the crowd, 
removing the aforesaid hat after the manner of his celebrated prototype, 
Mr. Turveydrop, with whom he has become identified. In fact, through- 
out the entire proceedings, Mr. Bazley kept ‘* booing and booing” like 


Sir Pertinax MacSycophant. 


the crowd very much. 


The presence of Mr. Ernest Jones excited 
He looked flushed, and wore his eyeglass, 


exactly as he does when he is in court before the Judges. The crowd 
was now becoming restless and impatient, but the arrival of the Chief 
Magistrate, Mayor Grave, allayed the turbulence beneath. By a singular 
coincidence His Worship’s outer garment, which was fastened tightly round 
his burly person, as seen at a little distance, exactly resembled the stuff 
smock which a certain functionary wears in the exercise of his professional 
duties, upon occasions which are now happily done away with in public. 
We hope to see nominations share a similar fate. This was the Mayor’s 
first public appearance, and, with the assistance of a hint or two from the 
ever-green Joseph, T. C., he acquitted himself very well. We sincerely 
hope, that should the Prince of Wales come to the Agricultural show next 
year, the Mayor may receive the knighthood missed by his predecessor. 


Sir John Grave would sound quite Shakesperian. 


We did not observe 


the Prison Philanthropist. At this time Mr. Jacob Bright arrived. We 
thought he looked somewhat worn. His once flowing auburn hair is 
growing scant and grey, like his brother’s, but the fact is we are all growing 
older, and most men grow grey at the age of the Messrs. Bright. Mr. 
Jacob Bright is a handsome man and intellectual looking. He exchanged 
salutations with the crowd below, and then, resuming his hat, which was 
avery bad one, he steadily gazed at the horizon, or what he could see 
of it for the warehouses and Prince Alber:’s monument opposite. 


The proceedings then commenced. 


The séveral functionaries engaged 


looked serious and impressed, and all the various influences which had 
been at work had a most depressing effect upon the spirits, Mr. H. B. 
Jackson looked portentously solemn; Mr. Bazley starched and stiff as his 
own shirt collars; Mr. E. Hooson (Mr. Ernest Jones’s proposer), seemed 
half starved ; Mr. Birley resembled a mute; Mr. W. R. Callender was 
absolutely sepulchral ; and if it had not been for Mr. Hoare, who kept 
all this time looking confoundedly jolly, as if a reprieve was a positive 
certainty, we cannot say how serious might have been the consequences 
tous. We missed the well-known faces of Mr. George. Wilson and 
Mr. S, P. Robinson, but they may possibly have been present. There 
was, however, one startling change from last year, in the position of 


Mr. Alderman Bennett. 


Precisely a year ago, the Alderman contested 


the borough on Conservative principles, and was defeated. On this 


occasion he supported Bazley and Bright. 


Here’s a change with a 


vengeance. Mr. Ivie Mackie said the Tories had behaved shabbily to 
Mr. Bennett. Of course, like everyone else, he has a right to change 
his opinions. The conversion is sudden, that’s all, but we thought 
something was coming when we heard him at Lord Salisbury’s banquet. 

Sir Elkanah Armitage stood forth to propose Mr. Bazley. The 
venerable knight has aged considerably ; nevertheless he looks fully as 
young as his eldest son. We presume he is put forward on these 
occasions as a good figure-head, albeit very few of the mob seemed to 
know him, and kept insisting that he was Mr. Bazley, until one man, 
better informed than the others, exclaimed ‘It's nobbut owd Kana.” 
He occupied a few minutes only, and what he had to say he read froma 
long slip of paper. Mr, Bazley’s seconder was. Mr. Henry Lee, who 
seems to have some energy about him, which was chiefly shown by 
sudden, abrupt, spasmodic jerks of his atm and extended forefinger, 
directed towards some real or imaginary opponent in the crowd. Mr. 
Batley took off his hat to his proposer and seconder in grand style. 


Mr. Ivie Mackie proposed Mr. Jacob Bright. At this moment an 








ash stick, bearinz a little red flag, began to be fluttered about from the 
top of the barrier before the hustings. The instant the little red flag 
appearel, a frantic amount of cheering, shouting, yelling, cursing, and 
waving of hats and caps, broke out,*Mr. Bright’s supporters on the 
hustings taking part in it, old Bazley taking of his white hat, and going 
it like a good ’un. This challenge was promptly responded to from the 
ocher side of the hustings, where the Conservative phalanx was posted. 
The sound came like the bellowing of a distant herd of buffaloes. The 
Radicals retaliated, as the red flag danced about, and Mr. Ernest Jones 
went through sundry pugilistic looking demonstrations, On the Tory 
side a blue and orange handkerehief was waved by some one in the 
crowd, and in an instant the Kentish fire was delivered with thrilling 
effect. Mr. Ivie Mackie, who, in the meantime, had been speechifying, 
hid by this time apparently lashed’ himself into a tremendous rage. In 
thick, guttural Scotch accents, he denoun:ed the Tories as humbugs and 
shabby fellows, pointing his large hand in the most denunciatory manner 
towards the Conservatives in general, and Mr. Alderman Curtis in 
particular. During the disturbance it was amusing to watch Mr. Alder- 
main Curtis making short speeches to some friends in front, while his 
next neighbour, Mr. J. W. Maclure, was busily engaged taking notes 
in a long book such as sporting characters use ; but whether he was 
taking notes, or jotting down bets with Mr. Alderman Curtis, we had no 
means of ascertaining. 

Mr. Mitchell Henry was proposed by Mr. H. B. Jackson. Mr. 
Henry and his supporters seemed to act as a kind of buffer between the 
Tory and Radical parties, and the proceedings were more orderly and 
peaceable during Mr. Jackson’s speech than at other times. Mr. 
Jackson’s style is pulpit oratory, but he has considerable energy, and 
he worked his right arm and clenched fist up and down with such 
vigour that we should not have liked to have come in contact with the latter. 
Mr. Henry’s seconder was Mr. Peter McLaren, who was even more of the 
pulpit pulpity than Mr. Jackson. Unlike Mr. Ivie Mackie, who was 
unconscionably long-winded, Mr. McLaren got it over in two minutes, 
which was highly appreciated by the crowd. It was now Mr. Ernest 
Jones’s turn to be proposed, upon which the little red flag became more 
demonstrative than ever, and from the roof of an adjacent warehouse 
such clouds of small red handbills were poured down, that it looked as 
if it was snowing red. Mr. Hooson, the Chartist, proposed Mr. Jones, 
and no sooner did he appear, than the Tory Bulls of Bashan roared 
louder than-ever, and, amid the waving of blue and orange handkerchiefs, 
they struck up “‘ Rule Britannia,” to the apparent delight of Mr. Hoare 
and Mr. W. S. Sawyer, who had been hitherto complacently smoking 
a huge cigar, Nothing daunted, Mr. Hooson, who looks like a cross 
between Robespierre and Dr. John Watts, set to work with a will. He 
has evidently been accustomed to address crowds in the open air, for, 
among all the speakers, he was about the only one who seemed to have 
the knack of hrowing his voice out over the audience’s heads to some 
distance. He was followed by Mr. H. M. Steinthal, who, judging from 
his appearance, is of Israel. Him we heard not, but he was short, and 
that was something. Mr. W. R. Callender, jun., came next, as the 
proposer of Mr. Hoare. Of course, the little red flag was immediately 
at work again, followed by the swaying and yelling of the crowd behind 
it. The Tories in front of Mr. Callender hoisted a paper Union Jack, 
and cheered with lusty throats. Mr. Callender proceeded in his well- 
known style, and was followed by Mr. T. P. Bunting, This gentleman 
and Mr. Hooson seemed the most s:lf-possessed of any of the speakers, 
and Mr. Bunting looked as if he rather enjoyed the fun, while Mr. 
Hoare became more radiant than ever. Tine was now getting on, so 
Mr. Aldermap Curtis proposed Mr. Birley. Some cries of Peterloo 
broke out, which wee drowned by the buffaloes in front. Mr. Curtis 
leaned over the balustrade, and, pointing with scornful finger towards the 
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Bazley and Bright compartment, looked as if he would have annihilated 
Mr. lvie Mackie, if he could only get at him. Mr. C. A. Stewart 
seconded Mr. Birley in his good humoured style, but without volunteering 
either to dance a Scotch reel orsing ‘* Woodman, spare that tree,” on 
this occasion. Finally, the candidates were put through their facings in 
their several styles. When the proceedings were nearly at an end, some 
mischievous persons began throwing small pieces of dirt about, which 
ended in stone-throwing and a few broken heads, but the police were at 
hand and soon put a stop to it. The Mayor promptly took the show of 
hands, the crowd dispersed, and so, Sic transit gloria Monday! 


— 
> 


VOICES IN THE STREET. 
II. 
thas man at the flower-stall, opposite my window, had got a friend 
with him to-day. The florist had nearly ‘‘ sold up;” and he sat 
upon the empty part of his stall, dangling his legs, and knocking his 





heels, with an air of quiet satisfaction that was pleasing to behold. His: 


friend was seated close by, upon an empty up-turned hamper, under the 
shelter of the tarpauling, which covered the stall. 

‘* Well, Jim,” said the florist, ‘‘ who did thae vote for?” 

** Nobody.” 

** Heaw’s that ?” 

“ Aw geet bottle’t.” 

** Why; heaw did’to shap that ?” 

** Well, thae knows,—when th’ nomination wur o’er, o’ Monday, there 
wur me, an’ five moor of eawr lot, we wur sit i’th’ Boar’s Yed, yon, 
drinkin’; an’ in come Joe Buckley, fro Owdham, as breet as a squirrel. 
*‘ Neaw then, lads,’ says he, ‘heaw are yo gettin’ on? Yo mun mind an’ 
keep yo'rsels quiet ; yo know what adayit’ll be to-morn. ‘There'll be nought 
but fuddlin’ agate here, to-day. Yo'll be gettin’ into some mak o’ 
lumber, if yodunnot mind. Aw’d get eawt o’th gate a bit, if aw’re yo. 
Aw’ll tell yo what,— have a ride o’er to Owdham wi’ me,—it’ll keep yo 
eawt o’ mischief ; an’ aw’ll find yo summat to heyt an’ drink ; an’ aw’ll 
bring yo back again. Comeon! Th’ trap’s at th’ dur, here!’ So, we 
went; an’ th’ owd lad gav us a rare good dinner an’ as mich drink as 
we'da mind to teem into us. Well,—whenth’ dinner wur o’er, he said, 
* Neaw, lads, aw’ve to goo a lookin’ at a coal-pit a bit aboon here ; but yo 
dunnot need to stir. Awsha’not be aboon an hour or so. May yo’rsels a- 
whoam while aw’m off. Butsome on yo would happenliketo look at th’ pit. 
It’s one o’th finest i’ England.’ Well,—we wur o’ ready for aught ’at 
coom first, just then,—so we agreed to go wi’ him; an’ when we'd bin 
i'th bottom o’th pit an hour or two, they brought word ’at rope had 
brokken, an’ we couldn’t get up again till things wur put to reets. 
Well, they fund us plenty o’ drink, an’ we tunned it into us primely, 
till we o’ geet as fuddle’t as Chloe; an’, at last, we fell asleep,—some i’ 
one nook, some i’ another. Well,—it wur far on i’th next day afore we 
coom to. At last, Joe coom; an’ he said, ‘Neaw lads, come on! 
Yo’n no time to lose! They’n getten th’ rope reet! Let’s goo up? 
Well,—what dost think ?—when we geet to th’ top again,—by th’ mtn, — 
th’ election wur o'er! Eh,—aw wur some mad !” 


—_= 
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HENRY’S FAREWELL. 
{From (MITCHELL) Henry THe SixtH: Part Il. Act 4] 


HENRY.—(Thomas) and (Jacob) give me both your hands: 
Now join your hands, and with your hands your hearts, 
That no dissension hinder government ; 
I make you both protectors of this land, 
While I myself will lead a private life, 
And in (repentance) spend my latter days. 





SHAKESPERR. 





THE NOMINATION. 
BY OUR RHYMING CHRONICLER., 


No elbow room ; by howling rowdies prest, 
Your chronicler has done his little best. 
Let not his efforts e’er be damped by jeers, 
Who slaved amid a nomi—nation’s cheers. 





It was in Albert Square—but stay, 
To plagiarize is not our usual way ; 
So, save a malquotation now and then, 
We'll trust our own un-kleptomaniac pen, 
And in our dithyrambic fashion 
Dash on. 
In Albert Square, as we remarked before, 
Amid the roar 
Of more 
Than we should like to meet or ask to dinner, 
Men of all grades 
And shades, 
From pretty clean down to the dirtiest sinnner, 
Though we, forsooth, 
In truth 
(Speaking of each one as a man and brother, 
As fits the times 
And rhymes), 
Grant there were fewer far of one than’ tother. 
Amid the flood 
We stood, 
And, like sweet moonshine o’er a troubled sea, 
Benignant gazed, 
Dazed, 
Waiting th’ official opening of the spree. 





‘* Let public executions pass away, 

But spare us yet the Nomination day !” 
So once a proud patrician poet wrote— 
At least 'twill serve our purpose thus to quote— 
And—less its brag, and brawl, and brutal force— 

The sentiment we cordially endorse. ; 
Behold, where on the hustings proudly stand 

The boast of all the city—nay—the land, 

In fine gradation, ranged from Red to Blue, 

The noble will-be’s and the would-be’s view. 

First, to the right, brave Jones his crest uprears ; 
’Twixt him and Bazley, Jacob Bright appears. 

Ernest, whose ringing, earnest clarion tones 

Are almost heard, despite the cheers and groans. 
Bright, whom the saucy Blues are nothing loth 

To cap with Esau’s hard-bought bowl of broth ; 

And Thomas—dear old boy—who thinks he’s earned 
Prescriptive right each time to be returned. 

** King Arthur had three” —no, that’s not the thing, 
He sacked ¢hat three because they couldn’t sing, 

Were rogues besides ; whilst Bazley, Jones, and Bright, 
If they don’t sing, won’t do what isn’t right. 

Comes Henry next, the primaries between, 

A pleasing purple, neatly trimmed with green, 

Like, as some sneering scribe might falsely say, 

The what’s-a-name between two loads of hay. 

Such mean conceits a nobler nature scorns, 

He seems a rose beset with cruel thorns ; 

And, though a little pale, yet not an inch 

Moved from his independent stand to flinch. 

In sequence next, the True Blue suitors range 

The Church, the State, the Sovereign, and—no change 
Their watch-words—also ‘‘ Vote for Hoare and Birley !” 
** Rush to the poll, electors, and poll early !” 
A shoal of satellites, in feigned delight, 

As cads will do who drop upon a fight, 

Egg on their men, and hem them round about, 
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And give the mob below the cue to shout ; 
’Twould fill the SpAinx to mention every name, 
And few of all the ruck deserve such famé. 
But oh! what mingled horror and despair 
Would fill our souls should we forget the Mayors 
Sweet paradox, at once both gay and Grave, 
He to the scene an extra finish gave ; 
Grave but in name, he cheerful shone and bland, 
With Joseph Heron on his dexter hand, 
Our own Town Clerk. Joy !—joy again it is 
To meet this great dry-nurse of the Amen—ities. 
Of what the speakers spake, the papers show; 
No sentences could pierce their way below, 
Through clamour we might aptly term infernal. 
The Evening News—a most veracious journal— 
’Mongst other matters ne’er divulged before, 
Tells all about the show of hands—and more ! 
In us that show of hands swamped every hope 
Of meeting principles allied with soap ; 
But ere these thousands, guiltless of a vote, 
In manner thus their favourites denote, 
Congenial dirt in playful handfulls flits, 
Familiar rags, and—Filth’s own favourite bits— 
Election placards, from the kennel scraped, 
In senseless pique are into missiles shaped, 
And thrown ; whilst they to whom the foulness sticks 
Return, in growing anger, stones and bricks, 
Until—but why pursue so base a theme, 
So detrimental to the self-esteem 
Of gentlemen compelled to urge their suits 
To such a furious pack of—well—of brutes. 
Besides, as casualties were far from rare, 
One gentleman—we know him—-left the square, 
Yet, ere retiring, picked up quite enough 
To satisfy himself none but a muff 
Would say which section of the mob was worst. 
Our verdict is— 

They each began it first! 


L’ENVOI,. 





There are morals to most things—of that there’s no doubt, 
Though ’tis rather a task to make some of ’em out ; 
And unprejudiced people there are who will say 

That elections with morals Old Gooseberry play. 

Our own private conceit on the matter is this, 

That, though there are other things harder to miss, 
Yet—sinking the row at the hustings—the polling, 
The cab-driving, canvassing, drinking, and rolling ; 
The lampoons and libels, beyond all excuse, 

The rude personalities, taunts, and abuse, 

And such kindred trifles as haunt an election, 

There are very few matters come nearer. perfection ; 
And no moral but this we seem doomed to discover— 
When a thing disagrees with you—get it soon over. 





— ws 
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RESERVE YOUR PLEDGES. 


thee ee BALL, in reply to an unfortunate canvasser, declared 
bluntly that he could only part with his pledges for money down. 

Young Spoone says that dearest Adela’s pledge is too precious to be 
parted with for all the dross in the Bank of England. 

_ Jabez Pumpington, who has a printed” ticket with a pledge upon it, 
issued by the U. K. A., has promised “his Missis” to keep said pledge, 
and means to do it. 

Jack Mulberry has been pledging anybody and everybody for the last 
seven years, in the best liquor he could put his lips to, and is willing to 
do it again with the candidates, 

Mrs. Joseph Manychild objects to part with any one of the fifteen 
Pledges “which round the table go,” and thinks it’s like the canvasser’s 
impudence to mention it. 





HENRY, LORD HASTINGS. 

LTHOUGH, as the £Zra observes, it is absurd to 
make a fuss over the life and death of the Marquis of 
Hastings, inasmuch as his career differs in no essential par- 
ticular, either for better or worse, from the careers of hundreds 
of foolish youths who debauch themselves into early graves, still 
it seems like wasting a good theme to pass it by in silence. His 
history is so fraught with instruction that it seems unpardonable 
not to make use of it. Its very resemblance to that of so many 
others now in progress is, to our mind, an additional reason why 
it should be made a text. Conspicuous before the public in 
connection with the turf, many of the running-readers of the 
newspapers may associate his name exclusively with sporting 
matters, and may think that the resemblance between him and 
other youths, who have neither money nor opportunity to meddle 
largely with the turf, cannot be very striking. But no thoughtful 
reader, who has cast his eye upon the gambling misadventures 
of the miserable lad, can ever have connected him with vices of 
the turf alone. He would know that a reckless boy, who was 
addicted to such mad excesses in one low pursuit, would not be 
guilty of indulging less wildly in others. He would remember 
that there are many vices which newspapers do not mention ; 
and when he saw the same noble name in the chronicles of all 
the sins which admit of publication, he could scarcely think it 
would be absent from the list of those which are concealed. 


_ And it is here the dead resembles the living. Let the living 


learn a lesson from the dead. Let the enormous class of those 
who are walking in the same broad path, look upon some of the 
destruction to which it leads. The dead ignobleman lived the 
whole life of which they have lived only a part. Is there any- 
thing in all that life which is so beautiful and happy as to make 
them emulous of living it? 

Born to so many titles that it would require an hour to get 
them glibly off by heart, a young man of great wealth, and lord 
of many a fair estate, with coronets, in all the kingdoms of the 
British Isles, the heir to sixteen peerages, first comes before the 
public, in the company of his gamekeepers and ostlers, as the. 
patron and spectator of a brutal sport. An English nobleman, 
surrounded by his grooms, watching two poor, infuriated animals 
grow bloody with a mutual agony. Not a very pretty picture, 
after all. He next becomes notorious—notorious by mighty 
gambling gains and losses. He has a few short hours of excite- 
ment, more of triumph, many of despair. The gaps in his life 
he fills up with indulgences in all the vices in the catalogue. 
His weak health weakens as it lives. His fine estates desert 
him one by one. Ruin comes next, and next disease. He limps 
on crutches. He can limp no more. | He is carried now to the 


old scenes to which he used to limp; to which, before that, he, 


used to strut with a flower in his coat and his hat aslant. He 
lifts to his lips the last dregs of his “ gaiety” with hands that 
can with difficulty raise the cup. Doctors consult about him. 
Lawyers used to do. The doctors shake their heads—like the 
lawyers did. He must go abroad. It is very fine to say he 
must. Hecannot. He tries.- He dies. 

A pretty picture! Yes, we yield. We must confess it is a 
very pretty picture. 

The newspapers record his death at length. They must; for 
he is one of England’s noblemen. His very titles fill six lines, 
or more, Well, he is not the first unworthy great whose death 
the newspapers have published. But is he not the first for whom 
they could not find a word of praise? Reporters of fashionable 
death have got a knack of saying something to the credit of the 
worst of dead. It is amongst the most awful testimony to the 
character of the deceased young man that scarcely one has got 
a word to say in his favour. And that one says, he was a 
generous friend—heaven save the mark—a generous friend ! 
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We know what that means. We knew he was that. All vicious 
prodigals are fond of good company, dispense free hospitality, 
and add to the enjoyment of others when it adds to their own. 
That is to be “a generous friend.” It had been better if the 
kindly scribe had stayed his pen. Bitterest satire is the highest 
honest commendation of the vicious. Nor do the newspapers 
alone record the dreadful death. In the vilest of vile slums, 
devoted to the sale of the most criminal and detestable litera- 
ture, a miserable little catchpenny pamphlet makes its odious 
appearance—upon the outer sheet of which the noble name is 
written in conjunction with the most opprobrious of evil titles, 
and which purports to disclose the secrets that the newspapers 
conceal. 

To dic—and have the paragraph announcing one’s decease 
filled up to the slight length to which they feel obliged, in 
decency, to go, with the virtues of one’s forefathers—to be borne 
by forty horses to one’s grave, amidst a motley crowd of racing 
reprobates and roughs—to have a Wych-street pamphlet for one’s 
epitaph! The pretty picture grows still prettier, the more we 
look on it. 

A melancholy life to reflect upon. One wonders what it 
means. Why was a human being made so weak? For what 
was a life allowed to run so poor a course? Why was it born? 
Where was the use of it? It seems all ill. It does not appear 
to have hada redeeming feature. One cannot see how its 
influence upon the world has been anything but evil. It was 
not even happy. One could almost think it was a great Divine 
mistake, which the Creator found would never serve the end: for 
which He made it, and so killed it off. Nowitis dead, it cannot 
harm itself more; but the seeds of evil which it has sown are 
living still, and the bad consequences of its sins will go on 
growing and multiplying in compound ratio for ever. A miser® 
able life, whatever way you look at it. One is compelled to the 
conclusion that the only object it can serve is, to present to 
youthful sin a warning, and to youth of all sorts an example 
to avoid. Ifthis be so, one may be pardoned the contemp- 
tuous pity which one cannot help but feel for the wretched boy 


whom nature formed the victim of so many vices, and whom 


fortune cursed with titles, lands, and wealth. To be made the 
plaything of passions and the shuttlecock of sins, in order to be a 
lesson to the rest of humanity, isa grievous lot for a poor human 
being, and a heartless enough fiat of fate ; but the bitter irony 
of destiny in giving such a frail and miserable wretch as proud 
a lineage as royalty, was rank barbarity. Marquis of Hastings— 
Earl of Rawdon—Ear! of Loudoun—Earl of Moira—Viscount 
Loudoun—Baron Rawdon, Grey de Ruthyn, Hastings, Hunger- 
ford, Newmarch, Botreux, Molyns, Moels,and Campbell! What 
cruel mockeries are these! In pity, strip them from him. Do 
not let the corpse of fortune’s scapegoat be taunted by the jeer- 
ing honours that enveloped him; but lay him in his grave plain 
Henry Hastings—Gamester—Drunkard— Profligate. 


<i 


‘*"MEETERLY WEEL.” 


TEACHER.—How many metres are there in music? 

Puri_t.—Three, sir. 

TEACHER.—Name them. 

Purit.—Long metre, short metre, and ‘meet her by moonlight 
alone.” 

T&ACHER.—Sit down a bit. 
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ELECTION RHYME FOR THE NURSERY. 


The Rads are uncommonly surly, 
To be beaten so badly by Birley. 
The Blues are exceedingly sore, 

At the loss of their pet Mr. Hoare. 








* Iernt, £¢., 


TuREE B’s FOR MANCHESTER !—Of course ! who so fit to represeat 


LIBERTY. 
A SONG OF THE DAY. 


O fair, proud LiBeRty ! whose eyes 
Are morning after darkness! say, 

Where shall the seeker find, who sighs. » 
Thy light upon his home to stay ? 

Is fair France thine ? or, late-caress’d, 
Has fairer Italy thy smiles ? 

Art mighty in the mighty West ? 
Or in Victoria’s isles ? 


Thy voice’s thuncer over France 

Rang with one shout, and woke the world, 
When the stain’d lilies, by thy glance 

Of fire, were to a cinder curl’d ; 
There was thy Pzean loudest—there 

Thou sinned’st, drinking blood as wine, 
And now thy fierce hope is despair, 

All betwixt Rhone and Rhine. 


Laved by the bluest of the seas, 
Loved of the sun, two lands there are 
Where earth no more, on fragrant leas, 
Loses the flower than heaven the star; 
And there, at last, those eyes are bright :— 
O may their crescent wax, nor wane, 
But orb, till men forget the night 
Of Italy and Spain ! 


Bride of the giant of the West 
They hail’d thee, and thy bridal’s fame, 
Like ceaseless lightning, seem’d to crest 
The Atlantic, and to Europe came ; 
But, dimm’d of late, that lightning leaps, 
Red the great rivers seem to run, 
And Rachel for her children weeps 
Beyond the setting sun. 


They weep not Aers, those eyes serene : 
Beneath the temperate English sky 
A thousand years hath shone the mien, 
And shall shine, of fair Liberty,— 
Shall shine, unless those radiant eyes 
Should lose the indignation strong 
That flashes when, with bitter cries, 

lerne* tells her wrong. 


Her wrong ; Gop grant her right, at length, 
Is given her; grant her, too, to know 
That in our union is her strength, 
In her revenge her own death-blow. 
Our tower is built, but winds are high ; 
Strengthen we, then, its battled piles, 
Lest eagle-wings of Victory 
Cease hovering o’er our isles } 


Ireland. Sce Shelley’s Adonais. 


—— 
——— 





this A¢ve of industry ? 


Tus Lion’s Den.—The Bishop’s Registry in St. James’s Square 








Tue Girt or Tue Pertop.—Polly Ticks. 


BRiGuT Party: “ What constellation is a fine bald forehead like?" 


The Great Bare. 


EpiTor Tc RHYMING CORRESPONDENT.—Try prose. 
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THE ROYAL INSTITUTION. 


A HISTORICAL FRAGMENT. IN TWO PARTS, . 
} A 

N the 24th day of July, 1823, a Mr. Thomas Dodd, auctioneer, of 
28, King-street, Manchester, laid an egg—that is, he issued a 
printed circular, wherein he “ respectfully informs his friends,” that 
within a fortnight, he intends visiting London, “in pursuit of such pro- 
ductions in Literature and the Arts as tend to diffuse rational recreation 
and to elicit useful investigation.” It was ‘‘ Mr. Dodd’s intention to con- 
fine his purchases to Books that are more or less Embellished by the 
Engraver’s art ;”” as well as ‘* coins, Medals, and such objects in Art as 
excite universal interest by their perfection.” To help forward this 
praiseworthy scheme, Mr. Dodd proposed ‘‘that a limited number of 
Gentlemen, say thirty or forty, do each contribute ten pounds, to which 
contribution Mr. Dodd will extend his own equivalent to the gross sum 
contributed —Thus, if three hundred pounds be contributed by thirty 
individuals, Mr. Dodd’s purchases will then amount to six hundred 
pounds, and so on, in proportion to the amount so contributed.” 
Gentlemen were not to be confined to ten pounds merely: any gentleman 
might contribute double that amount if he thought proper. On Mr. 
Dodd’s return, the rare bargains he had secured were to be brought to 
Auction, and it was expected that each gentleman would not only pur- 
chase to the full amount contributed by him, but to the extent of ten 
pounds more—‘‘ himself or friend”(!) Mr. Dodd was quite indifferent 
which. Such gentlemen as concurred in these proposals were to be so 
good as “signify the same to Mr. Dodd, and pay their contribution to 
him prior to the 8th day of August, 1823, on which day it is his inten- 
tion to proceed forthwith.” Mr. Dodd was also prepared to undertake 
any Private Commission, ‘*on the principle of ten per cent on the pur- 
chase cost of the same.” Poor Dodd ! out ofall the fosterers of the Arts, 
patrons of Genius, and admirers of Auctioneer’s eloquence, to whom he 
sent copies of his circular, only three responded by sending him twenty 
pounds each. Mr. Dodd returned the gentlemen the money and aban- 
doned the project. Now, although Mr. Dodd’s scheme failed, it was, 

nevertheless, the egg from which proceeded the Royal Institution. 

But how, out of such a goose egg as that, was the Royal Institution, in 
swan-like proportions, hatched ? Mr. Dodd—who saw it chip the shell, 
and was appointed to record its doings so long as it remained in the grey, 
hairy state, —himself shall tell. Of his circular, he said, long afterwards, 
perhaps in 1830, perhaps earlier, that it was, ‘‘ The creative impulse from 
which sprung the effect of giving birth to the Foundation and rise of the 
Royal Manchester Institution for the more general encouragement in the 
advancement of the Fine Arts in that Town,” and that ‘It will be 
apparent to observation that the principle of the propesitions therein set 
forth, lay in that of producing a more general diffusion or distribution 
of the Seedlings or Scions of Art in all her diversity than had hitherto 
been done in Manchester.” He alsy says that if his proposals ‘‘did not 
excite those liberal feelings which might have been contemplated on, 
they nevertheless had the tendericy of giving rise to the spontaneous one 
of discussion between a few amateurs and artists” which led to the idea 
“of introducing to public notice an Annual Exhibition of the works of 
Native Artists in Manchester, and in that of confiding to me the super- 
intendence of it within my own premises, they being well adapted to the 
purposes of exhibiting works of Art, ana my attainments being such as 
Were qualified to conduct its operations.”” The incubators met, day 
after day, and sat ; giving no thought to the discarded egg. But the 
hatching went on apace. The genial heat, generated by discussion, 
gradually did the business. Ere long, one of the party, Mr. C. Calvert, 
communicated such intelligence as induced Mr. Dodd to urge him to 
‘convene a meeting” of Manchester Artists at Messrs. D. and P. 
Jackson’s house, in Market-street, on Wednesday evening, August 6th, 
1823, which Mr. Calvert did. The following gentlemen were present, 
namely : Mr, Parry, sen., Mr. Mather Brown, Mr. George Bury, Mr, M. 
Calvert, Mr. W. Frederick, Mr. D. Jackson, Mr. Chas. Calvert, Mr. J. 
A. Minasi, Mr. Sheffield, Mr. J. Palmer, Mr. C. H. Schwanfelder, 
Mr. P. Jackson, Mr. A. Perigal, Mr. Wm. Atkinson, Mr. A. Wilson, 
Mr. James Parry, Mr. David Parry, Mr. H, G. James, Mr. J. Ralston ; 
and by invitation, Mr. Brigham, Mr. Stones, and Mr. T. Dodd. Mr. 
Dodd was invited to take the chair, which he, modest man, declined; 
whereupon Mr. Brigham was voted into it by general acclamation, and 








Mr. Dodd was appointed Secretary, which post he held until the 16th 
September, one month and four days. Mr. Brigham immediately got 
on his legs, *‘ stating that the object of this meeting, as he understood, 
was to usher into effect the desirable end of forming, in the flourishing 
:own of Manchester, an annual Exhibition of Works of Art.” -Mr. Bury 
put this proposition in the form of a resolution, which was ‘‘agreed to 
unanimously.” ‘* Mr. Perigal then moved—That a circular be prepared 
and transmitted to the Noblemen and Gentlemen of Manchester, its 
vicinity, and those resident throughout the county of Lancaster, and its 
proximity,” respectfully soliciting them for ‘their Patronage and influ- 
ence to promote the object of this association, and that a Book be pre- 
pared to receive signatures ; such book to lie open at Mr. Dodd’s rooms 
in King-street, Manchester,” seconde! by Mr. Stones, and approved 
of unanimously. Mr. Charles Calvert then moved ‘ That of the signa- 
tures of Noblemen and Gentlemen” thus obtained, “a certain number 
be selected or ballotted, by the Society, to take the active management 
and form in themselves a President, Vice-President, and Directors,” 
which motign was also seconded ‘‘and unanimously” approved. It was 
then resolved ‘* That for the present and until the previous resolution be 
carried into effect, the Gentlemen now forming this Society do conduct 
its operations, and that at any future meeting any five” “then present 
shall be competent to act as and for the whole body.” Before the 
meeting broke up, Mr. Mather Brown proposed that, for convenience, 
the next sheuld be held at Mr. Dodd’s rooms, in King-street, when it 
would be gratifying to meet an accumulation of members to the number 
that now formed this Association,—Agreed. 

The unanimity of the Association, hitherto, had been wonderful : every 
proposition having been carried with “universal approbation ;” but at 
the third meeting, on August 12th, it was slightly broken by Mr. 
Charles Calvert, a drawing master, asking ‘‘ whether it was the general 
meaning that an Academy of Instruction was intended to form a part of 
their propositions ; as, if so, he, for one, would strenuously oppose its 
union therewith, as conceiving within himself that such a measure, if 
adopted, would eventually prove highly detrimental to those members 
who were, professionally, tutors in the Arts.” Mr. Calvert’s query 
created considerable discussion, and Mr. Perigal moved that, seeing 
they were divided on this point, and as a school of design was not 
originally contemplated, it would be better to waive the project alto- 
gether, it having no connection with an establishment having for its 
mainspring the promotion of, ‘‘their mutual advantage. Carried by 
a majority in the show of hands.” Mr. Brigham now proposed that a 
committee of five be appointed to prepare a circular ‘‘ addressed to the 
more enlightened and opulent part of the community,” inviting them to 
a meeting in order to have the views of this society explained, ‘* and to 
embrace their assistance in forming an Establishment on a permanent 
basis.” ‘‘Assented to with universal approbation,” and the five chosen, 

At the next two meetings, August 19th and 25th, the rules of similar 
institutions at Bath and Leeds, which the secretary, Mr. Dodd, had 
applied for and got, were read and their merits discussed. There was 
also an attempt made to fix upon some form of government for the 
society when the ‘‘enlightened and opulent” element was brought in. The 
difficulty seemed to lie in settling how much, if any, power the artists 
themselves were to have in the administration. Mr. Dodd was clearly 
of opinion that they should retain a considerable amount of power. Mr. 
Perigal said that ‘‘ However eligible it might appear that the Society of 
Artists should hold some share of prerogative in their transactions,” he 
did not think any ‘‘ efficient good could result witaout the co-operation 
and patronage of some leading individuals of refined taste and intelli- 
gence,” nor did he conceive that, were the full powers vested in such 
persons, the funds got by exhibitions would be applied to purposes 
other than the promotion of the Arts.” On ‘looking through the rules 
of the Bath and Leeds Institutions, it appeared to him that the control . 
was vested solely in the donors or subscribers as proprietors ; that the 
artists were merely tributary and subordinate members,” and the only 
benefit they derived was ‘‘the chance of sale of their works through the 
medium of an annual exhibition in a public receptacle.” On the 2nd 
September Mr. M. Calvert (one of the five), produced his circular 
addressed to the amateurs and opulent part of the community, which 
was read and approved. A circular of obsequious, almost cringing 
character, portions of which we quote. ‘It was to us,” the associated 
body of artists, ‘‘ no trivial gratification to learn that some zealous and 
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liberal individuals had professed their intention to aid, with spirit, an 
object confessedly desirable, and” we ‘willingly acknowledge the 
truth, hinted to us, that the adoption should originate in them. For 
ourselves it will suffice, that, although subsidiary, we are nevertheless 
essential to its operation, since if, by a concentration of individual rays, 
there should be elicited a brightness sufficient to reflect honor on the 
town, it would shine with equal lustre on the patrons and the 
patronized.” Signed by six ‘‘on behalf of: ourselves and brethren.” 
Lithographed also and sent to 67 opulent gentlemen and amateurs, 
inviting them to a meeting at Mr. Dodd’s on Friday, the 5th Sept., 
at 11am. Directly this was disposed of, Mr. Perigal stated that he had 
prepared an address, which he proposed to deliver to the gentlemen 
convened ; which he read. ‘It was unanimously approved of.” Mr. 
Perigal had no sooner sat down than up rose the redundant Dodd and 
said that he, too, had prepared ‘‘an address, which he thought might 
not less prove suitable to the occasion. (Hear, hear. Read, read.)” 
** Which,” says Mr. Dodd, was “acceded to and done.” It was then 
resolved “That as Mr. Dodd's address conveys the sentiments of an 
amateur, and is adapted to engraft a genial feeling towards’the Arts on 
the gentlemen who might be present, he be requested to deliver the 
same to them on that day.” Approved ‘‘ unanimously.” 

The great day, 5th September, at length arrived, and with it a few of 
those gentlemen to whom the circular had been addressed. Mr. Perigal 
opened the proceedings by reading his address. ‘*Gentlemen,” said he, 
‘* some intimation of the object for which this meeting is assembled has 
been given in the circular address ;” “but previously to entering upon the 
business of the day, it may, perhaps, be necessary, on the part of the 
Artists, more fully to develope their views, their desires, and their hopes. 
In an enlightened Assembly like the present, it will scarcely be neces- 
sary” to trouble the reader. ‘‘It may at present suffice to say, that the 
proudest periods of Grecian and Roman glory were still further ennobled 
and rendered far more illustrious by the splendid works of their Painters, 
Sculptors, and Architects. That the contemplation of so many revolv- 
ing ages has been, and will for ever continue to be, more fixed in admi- 
ration of the beauty, perfection, and unrivalled excellence of the wonder- 
ful productions of their Men of Genius, than in_the achievements and 
renown of their heroes and their patriots. * . - = 2. 
town so extended as Manchester, * * ®* containing a popula- 
tion so large and refined, and where much of its prosperity is so intimately 
connected with objects of taste, it is surprising” that the present scheme 
wasn’t thought of before. ‘‘It is under these considerations that the 
Artists have met to confer, * ° * being well assured of the 
cordial operation of their more opulent friends, * 7 * being 
thoroughly convinced that any plan promising advantages to the Town 
need only be made known” to our opulent friends to be carried into 
immediate execution. Mr. Perigal then goes on to state that “ The 
great object and ardent desire of the artists is twofold ””—first, as a 
means of improvement in their profession ; and second, an opportunity 
of exhibiting their works to the public. But he will treat of the second 
part first, as it ‘‘ will afford the more popular attraction,” and ‘‘as the 
primary object will most probably follow as its concomitant result.” 
Finally he winds up by saying that ‘‘The Artists willingly, cheerfully, 
and entirely leave their cause in your hands, fully assured it will receive 
that attention and support it most certainly merits. At no time in the 
history of Art has it ever attained eminence and distinction without 
public encouragement ; and at no time has that encouragement been 
afforded without eliciting talent worthy of such patronage. Under such 
a conviction the Artists confidently promise that no exertions shall be 
wanting on their part to advance in proportion,” mark you! ‘‘ to the 
patronage offered ; and they trust that the Town of Manchester shall 
ere long be as celebrated for its attainments in the Arts as it is at present 
for scientific knowledge and manufacturing and commercial prosperity.” 
It does not appear that Mr. Dodd was called upon to deliver his elabo- 
rate discourse. The present editor has read it, and can certify that in 
one respect it is good—it stimulates digestion. Pity we cannot print it, 
owing to its great length. The opulent gentlemen, now that the reins 
were put into their hands, at once went to work, and chose eight from 
amongst themselves as a committee, ‘‘to carry such measures into effect 
as might lead to the result desired,” namely, Dr. Davenport Hulme 
(chairman) ; Thomas Hardman, Esq. ; David Holt, Esq. ; W. Brig- 
ham, Esq. ; George William Wood, Esq. ; Robert Hindley, Esq. ; 
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their number. 


entrusted to Mr. Perigal. 


his lowest price. 


William Townend, Esq. ; Robert Christie, Esq., with liberty to add to 
‘*The Associated body of Artists then withdrew into 
another room,” which we may call the Lower House, where it was | 
resolved “ That a vote of thanks, in the form of a letter, be addressed to 
the committee of Gentlemen who so promptly have attended to the call 
of this Society.” The composition of this letter appears t6 have been 
The committee of Gentlemen again met on 
Monday, September 8th, when it was resolved that Gentlemen favourable 
to the proposed measure be requested to enter their names in a book, 
and that a subscription of one guinea be received from each, to defray 
preliminary expenses. Guineas being forthcoming, a treasurer and hon, 
sec. were appointed. 

The committee next decided to purchase the premises 28, King-street, 
and appointed Mr. Dodd their accredited agent in the matter, and 
packed him off, in company with Mr. Dennison, of the firm of Duck. 
worth and Dennison, solicitors, to Colonel Ford's, at Sandbach, the 
proprietor, for that purpose. Mr. Dodd demurred at first, and expostu- 
lated, stating that he rented the premises at a reasonable rate, and, in 
fact, sublet part of them at a greater rent than he paid for the whole, 
The committee desired Mr. Dodd not to feel uneasy on that score, and 
pledged themselves that he should not suffer in any particular. Mr. 
Dodd thereupon drew breath, and departed the same evening, in com. 
pany with Mr. Dennison, for Colonel Ford’s, arriving there at 10 p.m; 
saw the Colonel, and bought the premises for £5,750—£250 less than 
‘*This business being ratified and concluded between 
Colonel Ford and Mr. Dennison, at midnight, we then returned, and 
reached Manchester by ten the ensuing morning, with the gratifying 
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A GAME OF MOTTOES. 





MOTTO FOR MR. HUGH BIRLEY. 
“*The early Birley picks up the worm.” 





FOR MR. THOMAS BAZLEY. 
** Should auld acquaintance be forgot ?” 





FOR MR. JACOB BRIGHT. 
** Behold ! how brightly breaks the morning.” 





FOR MR. JOSEPH HOARE. 
‘* Not for Joe.” 





FOR MR. ERNEST JONES, 
** The Retreat of the Ten Thousand.” 





FOR MR. MITCHELL HENRY. 
** Still so gently o’er me stealing.” 





FOR MR. CHARLEY, BARRISTER. 
O Law! 





FOR MR. CAWLEY. 
** Make your Cawley and Election sure.” 





FOR MR, CHEETHAM,. 
** Cotton to Codlin.” 





FOR MR. HENRY RAWSON, 
**If’tis not now, t’will be hereafter.” 
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UNHEALTHY DWELLINGS. 


“HE first action under the Artisan’s 
Dwellings Act has been taken by the 
Poplar Board of Works. Two houses were re- 
rted by the medical officer as unfit for human 
occupation. They were visited by the surveyor, 
who describes them as having two rooms each; 
they are approached by a covered passage, 
twenty feet in length and two feet nine inches 
in width; the ground floor of both is below the 
surface of the ground; the ceilings are about 
six feet high; the bricks and plastering are 
decayed from damp, and the smell is offensive. 


The privy is in bad order, and the drainage de- 


fective. Houses and privy are devoid of water. 
There were a man, his wife, and four children 
in each house. The board passed a resolution 
ordering the landlord to demolish the houses 
within a period of three months. 

By the way, Mr. Jacob Bright recently made 
acurious blunder. He actually attributed the 
passing of the Artisans’ Dwellings Act to the 
Manchester Corporation,—a body which, as 
Mr. M‘Cullugh Torrens, the author of the 
measure, told the Social Science Association, 
opposed the bill “with implacable hostility.” 
Mr. Bright, speaking at the dinner given to the 
Marquis of Salisbury by the Manchester 
Chamber of Commerce, said the Town Council 
was anxiously attending to the mortality of the 
city, and had obtained some fresh powers in an 
act passed last session, which would enabie it 
to deal with dwellings that were unfit for human 
habitation. If the Council will energetically 
use the powers conferred by the act, we shall 
be quite willing to let byegones be byegones ; 


| but it is scarcely just, and is historically untrue, 
| toascribe to them the enactment of a measure 


to which they were bitterly opposed. 





Mr. CARLYLE.—The following is a copy of 


| a letter received by Miss Sinclair, Thurso 
| Castle, from Mr. Thomas Carlyle, on his receipt 
| of the announcement of the death of her father; 


“Chelsea, 23rd August, 1868. Dear Miss 
Sinclair,—Your first black-edged announce- 
ment was heavy news to me! [I trifly sympa- 
thise in the loss we have all had—a sensible 
loss to me, a true oné, whether felt or not to all 
the world, and to you certainly the greatest of 
all We must submit; we have none of us 
here a continuing city. We shall go to him; 
he will not return to us. Might we all but go 
leaving a life as gentle and as innocent behind 
us—Yours, with many sad regrets, THOs. 
CARLYLE.” 


_Miss Brappon’s Last NoveL.—‘ Run to 
Earth” is decidedly the worst book Miss 
Braddon has yet produced. She may be able 
to touch a lower level still, for all things are 
possible to genius; and her genius for coarse 
sensationalism, her power of raking together 
moral garbage, and her capacity for dealing 
with the back-slums of human nature, may 
have still undeveloped potentialities which shail 
one day startle the world with the spectacle of 
how low a clever writer can descend. —Satur- 
day Review, [This criticism, we should think, 
disposes of the current rumour that Miss Brad- 
don has lately joined the staff of the Saturday 
Review.) 


_Women.—It is what his fellow-men think of 
his speeches, his book, his pictures, his influ- 
ence on ’Change, his military capacity, and not 
What women think of it, that is an ambitious 
man's main consideration. Similarly, it is 
What her fellow-women think of her skirt, her 

her parure of pearls, her necklace, her 
- t, and not what men think of it, that 
Ss an ambitious woman’s consideration as she 
ns her splendid rivals. — /mperial 





A SINGULAR INTERVIEW 
WITH BULWER. 


[FROM THE GERMAN OF DAHEIM.] 


T the house where I lived, in London, 
was a parlour, in which the boarders 
often met both in the morning and after night- 
fall. I had repeatedly seen there a young 
German merchant, but had only got so little 
acquainted with him that I was beyond measure 
astonished when, one morning, he hastened to 
me and said, ‘‘Have you at this moment 
twenty-five guineas at your disposal, so that 
ys could save a man from insanity or suicide ?” 
replied in the negative. He took his hat and 
cane and turned, with a blank look of despair, 
to the door; but he suddenly came back and 
said, ‘It is not for myself, but for Count 
G——, who lives at this house.’ So saying, 
he walked away. I was at a loss what to think 
of this application. It is true, I knew there 
was at this house a Hungarian refugee, who 
had been introduced as Count G , but that 
wasall. He had kept aloof from me with some 
sort of affectation on hearing that I was a Ger- 
man, and I had, of course, not taken any pains 
to approach him again. Toward noon, on the 
same day, I came home from a walk, and saw 
at the door a hack, into which a carpet-bag was 
laid. 

On entering the parlor, I saw the Count, who, 
to all appearance, in a high state of excitement, 
paid his bill to the landlady, and then hastened 
tome. ‘Sir,’ he said to me in German, ‘may 
I ask a favour of you? I must set out; it is 
the latest time if I am to catch the train. I 
have been looking for a message, a letter, but 
cannot wait any longer, although it will pro- 
bably arrive in the course of ten minutes. Ido 
not trust this woman, (pointing to the landlady;) 
would you, therefore, be so kind as to stay at 
home a while, receive the letter, and forward it 
to the address which I shall send you to- 
morrow?’ ‘ With great pleasure,’ I replied ; 
‘inform the landlady that I am to receive your 
letter.’ He did so, shook hands with me, and 
set out. 

A quarter of an hour afterward the landlady 
told me that a gentleman wished to see me, as 
she had informed him that Count G—— had 
authorized me to receive letters, &c., destined 
forhim. She handed me the card of the visitor, 
and, to my great surprise, I read on it, ‘‘ Sir 
Epwarp Lytton BuLweER, Baronet.” I 
hastened down to the parlour, opened the door, 
and recognised at a glance, mm the many 
years which had elapsed since then, my proud 
fellow-traveller on board of the Veloce. 

‘Where is Count G——?’ he said to me, 


tily. 

: He left half an hour ago.’ 

‘ Are you a friend of his?’ 

‘No,’ And I told him how he came to re- 
quest me to receive a letter destined for him. 

The celebrated novelist ran uneasily up and 
down, but, suddenly recovering his presence of 
mind, he said : ° 

* This is an affair in which an hour’s delay 
may cost a human life. Pray, as soon as the 
Count sends you his address, come to me: you 
will be admitted immediately. Let me have 
your name, that you may not be turned away by 
my servants.’ 

I gave him my name, and he left me in great 
, aye My countryman, the young mer- 
chant, was not a little surprised when I told 
him of all this, and envied me the acquaintance 
of the great poet, which I was about to make, 
But I was unable to obtain from him an explana- 





tion of the sudden departure and the affairs of . 


the a Count. 
Next day I received from Folkestone a letter, 
in which the count requested me to forward his 








letters, &c., to Dresden, under the address of 
* Frederick Seld.’ I took a hack and rode to 
Bu.Lwer. All houses in London are ash- 
coloured and gloomy, but the ancient building 
on the corner of Hyde Park and a long, narrow 
and sombre street in which the most aristocratic 
novelist in Europe resides, made the most dis- 
agreeable impression on me. It is built in a 
strange, medieval style, which is truly oppres- 
sive to the behdlder, and stands in a corner in 
such a manner that no sunbeam illumined its 
larger part ever since it was erected. 

An elegant carriage was at the door, which 
was open, and through which a strange noise 
fell on myears, After alighting and approach- 
ing the door, I heard two idlers in front of the 
house saying to each other, ‘I am sure the mad 
lady is there again!’ Almost at the same 
moment a rather corpulent lady, in an elegant, 
but disarranged toilet, rushed out of the door. 
I believe I never before saw a redder face than 
hers. It was scarlet. and as smooth as a mirror. 
If I had been a physician, I should have seized 
and bled her. She gesticulated terribly, jumped 
into the carriage, and shouted to the coachman, 
‘ Bow-street Police Court !? The two men had 
drawn back to the wall close to me. I asked 
one of them if he knew the lady. He replied 
that she was the eccentric wife of the poet, who, 
separated from him for many years past, was 
pursuing him like an evil genius, and had 
charged him at least ten times already with 
making murderous assaults upon her. He said 
she had twice been an inmate of the lunatic asy- 
lum, but had always managed to recover her 
liberty. She was now, no doubt, on her way 
to the Police Court in order to prefer against 
her husband another charge, which his political 
and literary adversaries would certainly turn to 
account. 

I hesitated to enter the house, but I resolved 
quickly to do so, as I heard in the interior of 
the house the voice of a footman, who called to 
somebody in the courtyard to have the carriage 
brought to the door. As I was afraid lest BuL- 
WER should ride out, I entered and was immedi- 
ately ushered by the footman, to whom I gave 
my name, into the cabinet of his master. He 
was seated, wrapped in a huge dressing-gown, 
at his writing-table, leaning his head on one 
hand, and drying with the other the tears of a 
young man of twenty-two, who seemed to have 
fallen into an easy-chair, rather than sat down 
in it. Se great was his resemblance to the 
novelist, that I saw at a glance that it was his 
son. No sooner had the old man caught sight 
of me, than he rose and took the Count's 
letter which I handed tohim. He glanced over 
it, and, while his eyes were fastened to the 
paper, I had time to read in his features the bit- 
terest grief I had ever noticed in a man’s face. 
The scene I had witnessed in the street gave me 
the key to his livid face. ‘It is too late,’ he 
said in a husky voice, ‘the Count has made an 
utterly useless journey. Tell him to return as 
soon as possible. I shall at all times be at his 


disposal.’ 
fe waved his hand to me, and, although I felt 
exceedingly desirous of embracing the opvor- 
tuninity and staying yet a few minutes in 
the cabinet of the celebrated novelist, yet I 
felt, after the scene which had just taken 
‘eee that the presence of a stranger could not 
ut be disagreeable to him; so I bowed, and 
was about to leave the room, when he suddenly 
said to me: ‘I believe I had already at some 
former time the pleasure of seeing you.’ ‘On 
the Veloce, during the trip from Genoa to 
Marseilles, eight years ago,’ I replied. ‘ Yes, 
es,’ he said, and a smile played around his 
ips, ‘I remember the present which you made 
to me, and which was highly agreeable and 
very precious to me, for I had once seen the 
same copy in the hands of NicioLas LENAv, 
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liberal individuals had professed their intention to aid, with spirit, an 
object confessedly desirable, and” we ‘willingly acknowledge the 
truth, hinted to us, that the adoption should originate in them. For 
ourselves it will suffice, that, although subsidiary, we are nevertheless 
essential to its operation, since if, by a concentration of individual rays, 
there should be elicited a brightness sufficient to reflect honor on the 
town, it would shine with equal lustre on the patrons and the 
patronized.” Signed by six ‘‘on behalf of: ourselves and brethren.” 
Lithographed also and sent to 67 opulent gentlemen and amateurs, 
inviting them to a meeting at Mr. Dodd’s on Friday, the 5th Sept., 
at 11am. Directly this was disposed of, Mr. Perigal stated that he had 
prepared an address, which he proposed to deliver to the gentlemen 
convened ; which he read. ‘‘It was unanimously approved of.” Mr. 
Perigal had no sooner sat down than up rose the redundant Dodd and 
said that he, too, had prepared ‘‘an address, which he thought might 
not less prove suitable to the occasion. (Hear, hear. Read, read.)” 
‘* Which,” says Mr. Dodd, was “acceded to and done.” It was then 
resolved “That as Mt. Dodd’s address conveys the sentiments of an 
amateur, and is adapted to engraft a genial feeling towards‘the Arts on 
the gentlemen who might be present, he be requested to deliver the 
same to them on that day.” Approved ‘‘ unanimously.” 

The great day, 5th September, at length arrived, and with it a few of 
those gentlemen to whom the circular had been addressed. Mr. Perigal 
opened the proceedings by reading his address, ‘‘ Gentlemen,” said he, 
‘some intimation of the object for which this meeting is assembled has 
been given in the circular address ;” “but previously to entering upon the 
business of the day, it may, perhaps, be necessary, on the part of the 
Artists, more fully to develope their views, their desires, and their hopes. 
In an enlightened Assembly like the present, it will scarcely be neces- 
sary” to trouble the reader. ‘‘It may at present suffice to say, that the 
proudest periods of Grecian and Roman glory were still further ennobled 
and rendered far more illustrious by the splendid works of their Painters, 
Sculptors, and Architects. That the contemplation of so many revolv- 
ing ages has been, and will for ever continue to be, more fixed in admi- 
ration of the beauty, perfection, and unrivalled excellence of the wonder- 
ful productions of their Men of Genius, than inthe achievements and 
renown of their heroes and their patriots. * 7 7 * oe 
town so extended as Manchester, * * ®* containing a popula- 
tion so large and refined, and where much of its prosperity is so intimately 
connected with objects of taste, it is surprising” that the present scheme 
wasn’t thought of before. ‘‘It is under these considerations that the 
Artists have met to confer, * - * being well assured of the 
cordial operation of their more opulent friends, * be * being 
thoroughly convinced that any plan promising advantages to the Town 
need only be made known” to our opulent friends to be carried into 
immediate execution. Mr. Perigal then goes on to state that “ The 
great object and ardent desire of the artists is twofold”—first, as a 
means of improvement in their profession ; and second, an opportunity 
of exhibiting their works to the public. But he will treat of the second 
part first, as it ‘will afford the more popular attraction,” and ‘as the 
primary object will most probably follow as its concomitant result.” 
Finally he winds up by saying that ‘‘The Artists willingly, cheerfully, 
and entirely leave their cause in your hands, fully assured it will receive 
that attention and support it most certainly merits. At no time in the 
history of Art has it ever attained eminence and distinction without 
public encouragement ; and at no time has that encouragement been 
afforded without eliciting talent worthy of such patronage. Under such 
a conviction the Artists confidently promise that no exertions shall be 
wanting on their part to advance in proportion,” mark you! ‘‘ to the 
patronage offered ; and they trust that the Town of Manchester shall 
ere long be as celebrated for its attainments in the Arts as it is at present 
for scientific knowledge and manufacturing and commercial prosperity.” 
It does not appear that Mr. Dodd was called upon to deliver his elabo- 
rate discourse. The present editor has read it, and can certify that in 
one respect it is good—it stimulates digestion. Pity we cannot print it, 
owing to its great length. The opulent gentlemen, now that the reins 
were put into their hands, at once went to work, and chose eight from 
amongst themselves as a committee, ‘‘to carry such measures into effect 
as might lead to the result desired,” namely, Dr. Davenport Hulme 
(chairman) ; Thomas Hardman, Esq. ; David Holt, Esq. ; W. Brig- 
ham, Esq. ; George William Wood, Esq. ; Robert Hindley, Esq. ; 
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William Townend, Esq. ; Robert Christie, Esq., with liberty to add to 
their number. ‘*The Associated body of Artists then withdrew into 
another room,” which we may call the Lower House, where it was 
resolved “ That a vote of thanks, in the form of a letter, be addressed to 
the committee of Gentlemen who so promptly have attended to the call 
of this Society.” The composition of this letter appears t6 have been 
entrusted to Mr. Perigal. The committee of Gentlemen again met on 
Monday, September 8th, when it was resolved that Gentlemen favourable 
to the proposed measure be requested to enter their names in a book, 
and that a subscription of one guinea be received from each, to 
preliminary expenses. Guineas being forthcoming, a treasurer and hon, 
sec. were appointed. 

The committee next decided to purchase the premises 28, King-street, 
and appointed Mr. Dodd their accredited agent in the matter, and 
packed him off, in company with Mr. Dennison, of the firm of Duck. 
worth and Dennison, solicitors, to Colonel Ford's, at Sandbach, the 
proprietor, for that purpose. Mr. Dodd demurred at first, and expostu- 
lated, stating that he rented the premises at a reasonable rate, and, in 
fact, sublet part of them at a greater rent than he paid for the whole, 
The committee desired Mr. Dodd not to feel uneasy on that score, and - 
pledged themselves that he should not suffer in any particular. Mr, 
Dodd thereupon drew breath, and departed the same evening, in com- 
pany with Mr. Dennison, for Colonel Ford’s, arriving there at 10 p.m; 
saw the Colonel, and bought the premises for £5,750—£250 less than 
his lowest price. ‘‘ This business being ratified and concluded between 
Colonel Ford and Mr. Dennison, at midnight, we then returned, and 
reached Manchester by ten the ensuing morning, with the gratifying 
news.” 
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A GAME OF MOTTOES. 


MOTTO FOR MR. HUGH BIRLEY. 
‘*The early Birley picks up the worm.” 


FOR MR. THOMAS BAZLEY. 
** Should auld acquaintance be forgot ?” 


FOR MR. JACOB BRIGHT. 
‘* Behold ! how brightly breaks the morning.” 


FOR MR. JOSEPH HOARE. 
‘* Not for Joe.” 


FOR MR, ERNEST JONES, 
** The Retreat of the Ten Thousand.” 





FOR MR. MITCHELL HENRY. 
** Still so gently o’er me stealing.” 


FOR MR. CHARLEY, BARRISTER. 
O Law! 
. 
FOR MR. CAWLEY. 
** Make your Cawley and Election sure.” 


FOR MR, CHEETHAM. 
** Cotton to Codlin.” 


FOR MR. HENRY RAWSON, 
**If’tis not now, t’will be hereafter.” 
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A Lapy’s CANDID DaTz.—An old maid’s revelation of her real 


Unrain CANVASSING.—Sacking workmen on political grounds 
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UNHEALTHY DWELLINGS. 


“HE first action under the Artisan’s 
a Dwellings Act has been taken by the 
Poplar Board of Works. Two houses were re- 
ported by the medical officer as unfit for human 
occupation. They were visited by the surveyor, 
who describes them as having two rooms each; 
they are approached by a covered passage, 
twenty feet in length and two feet nine inches 
in width; the ground floor of both is below the 
surface of the ground; the ceilings are about 
six feet high; the bricks and plastering are 
decayed from damp, and the smell is offensive. 
The privy is in e 1 
fective. Houses and privy are devoid of water. 
There were a man, his wife, and four children 
in each house. The board a resolution 
ordering the landlord to demolish the houses 
within a period of three months. 

By the way, Mr. Jacob Bright recently made 
acurious blunder. He actually attributed the 

ing of the Artisans’ Dwellings Act to the 
Manchester Corporation,—a body which, as 
Mr. M‘Cullugh Torrens, the author of the 
measure, told the Social Science Association, 
opposed the bill ‘with implacable hostility.” 
Me Bright, speaking at the dinner given to the 
Marquis of Salisbury by the Manchester 
Chamber of Commerce, said the Town Council 
was anxiously attending to the mortality of the 
city, and had obtained some fresh powers in an 
act passed last session, which would enable it 
to deal with dwellings that were unfit for human 
habitation. If the Council will energetically 
use the powers conferred by the act, we shall 
| be quite willing to let byegones be byegones ; 
but it is scarcely just, and is historically untrue, 
to ascribe to them the enactment of a measure 
io which they were bitterly opposed. 








Mr. CARLYLE.—The following is a copy of 
| a letter received by Miss Sinclair, Thurso 
| Castle, from Mr. Thomas Carlyle, on his receipt 

of the announcement of the death of her father; 
“Chelsea, 23rd August, 1868. Dear Miss 
) Sinclair,—Your first black-edged announce- 
| ment was heavy news to me! [I trifly sympa- 
thise in the loss we have all had—a sensible 
loss to me, a true one, whether felt or not to all 
| the world, and to you certainly the greatest of 
all. We must submit; we have none of us 
here a continuing city. We shall go to him; 
he will not return to us. Might we all but go 
leaving a life as gentle and as innocent behind 
us—Yours, with many sad regrets, THos. 
CARLYLE,” 


Miss Brappon’s Last NoveL.—“‘ Run to 
Earth” is decidedly the worst book Miss 
Braddon has yet produced. She may be able 
to touch a lower level still, for all things are 
possible to genius; and her genius for coarse 

ie “Nationalism, her power of raking together 
mm “oral garbage, and her capacity for dealing 
with the back-slums of human nature, ma 

have still undeveloped potentialities which shall 
one day startle the world with the spectacle of 
how low a clever writer can descend. —Satur- 
day Review, [This criticism, we should think, 
disposes of the current rumour that Miss Brad- 
rs oe joined the staff of the Saturday 
view, 


,, WomEN.—It is what his fellow-men think of 
his speeches, his hook, his pictures, his influ- 
ence on Change, his military capacity, and not 
what women think of it, that is an ambitious 
mans main consideration. Similarly, it is 
what her fellow-women think of her skirt, her 

her parure of pearls, her necklace, her 
! , and not what men think of it, that 
an ambitious woman’s consideration as she 
oves among her splendid rivals. — Jmperial 












order, and the drainage de- - 





A SINGULAR INTERVIEW 
WITH BULWER. 


[FROM THE GERMAN OF DAHEIM.] 


T the house where I lived, in London, 
was a parlour, in which the boarders 
often met both in the morning and after night- 
fall. I had repeatedly seen there a young 
German merchant, but had only got so little 
acquainted with him that I was beyond measure 
astonished when, one morning, he hastened to 
me and said, ‘‘ Have you at this moment 
twenty-five guineas at your disposal, so that 
rs could save a man from insanity or suicide ?” 
replied in the negative. He took his hat and 
cane and turned, with a blank look of despair, 
to the door; but he suddenly came back and 
said, ‘It is not for myself, but for Count 
G » who lives at this house.’ So saying, 
he walked away. I was at a loss what to think 
of this application. It is true, I knew there 
was at this house a Hungarian refugee, who 
had been introduced as Count G——, but that 
was all. He had kept aloof from me with some 
sort of affectation on hearing that I was a Ger- 
man, and I had, of course, not taken any pains 
to approach him again. Toward neon, on the 
same day, I came home from a walk, and saw 
at the door a hack, into which a carpet-bag was 
laid. 

On entering the parlor, I saw the Count, who, 
to all appearance, in a high state of excitement, 
paid his Bill to the landlady, and then hastened 
tome. ‘Sir,’ he said to me in German, ‘may 
I ask a favour of you? I must set out; it is 
the latest time if I. am to catch the train. I 
have been looking for a message, a letter, but 
cannot wait any longer, although it will pro- 
bably arrive in the course of ten minutes. Ido 
not trust this woman, (pointing to the landlady;) 
would you, therefore, be so kind as to stay at 
home a while, receive the letter, and forward it 
to the address which I shall send you to- 
morrow?’ ‘ With great pleasure,’ I replied ; 
‘inform the landlady that I am to receive your 
letter.’ He did so, shook hands with me, and 
set out. 

A quarter of an hour afterward the landlady 
told me that a gentleman wished to see me, as 
she had informed him that Count G—— had 
authorized me to receive letters, &c., destined 
forhim. She handed me the card of the visitor, 
and, to my great surprise, I read on it, ‘* Sir 
EDWARD LyTTON BULWER, Baronet.” I 
hastened down to the parlour, upened the door, 
and recognised at a glance, despite the many 
years which had elapsed since .then, my proud 
fellow-traveller on board of the Veloce. 

‘Where is Count G——?’ he said to me, 


hastily. 

* He left half an hour ago.’ 

* Are you a friend of his?’ 

‘No.’ And I told him how he came to re- 
quest me to receive a letter destined for him. 

The celebrated novelist ran uneasily up and 
down, but, suddenly recovering his presence of 
mind, he said : 

* This is an affair in which an hour’s delay 
may cost a human life. Pray, as soon as the 
Count sends you his address, come to me: you 
will be admitted immediately. Let me have 
your name, that you may not be turned away by 
my servants.’ 

I gave him my name, and he left me in great 
—— My countryman, the young mer- 
chant, was not a little surprised when I told 
him of all this, and envied me the acquaintance 
of the great poet, which I was about to make, 
But I was unable to obtain from him an explana- 





tion of the sudden departure and the affairs of . 
t. 


the wn Coun’ 
Next day I received from Folkestone a letter, 
in which the count requested me to forward his 





letters, &c., to Dresden, under the address of 
‘ Frederick Seld.’ I took a hack and rode to 
BuLwer. All houses in London are ash- 
coloured and gloomy, but the ancient building 
on the corner of Hyde Park and a long, narrow 
and sombre street in which the most aristocratic 
novelist in urope resides, made the most dis- 
agreeable impression on me. It is built in a 
strange, medieval style, which is truly oppres- 
sive to the behdlder, and stands in a corner in 
such a manner that no sunbeam illumined its 
larger part ever since it was erected. 

An elegant carriage was at the door, which 
was open, and through which a strange noise 
fell on myears, After alighting and approach- 
ing the door, I heard two idlers in front of the 
house saying to each other, ‘I am sure the mad 
lady is there again!’ Almost at the same 
moment a rather corpulent lady, in an elegant, 
but disarranged toilet, rushed out of the door. 
I believe I never before saw a redder face than 
hers. It wasscarlet, and as smooth as a mirror. 
If I had been a physician, I should have seized 
and bled her. She gesticulated terribly, jumped 
into the carriage, and shouted to the coachman, 
‘ Bow-street Police Court !’ The two men had 
drawn back to the wall close to me, I asked 
one of them if he knew the lady. He replied 
that she was the eccentric wife of the poet, who, 
separated from him for many years past, was 
pursuing him like an evil genius, and had 
charged him at least ten times already with 
making murderous assaults upon her. He said 
she had twice been an inmate of the lunatic asy- 
lum, but had always managed to recover her 
liberty. She was now, no doubt, on her way 
to the Police Court in order to prefer against 
her husband another charge, which his political 
and literary adversaries would certainly turn to 
account. 

I hesitated to enter the house, but I resolved 

uickly to do so, as I heard in the interior of 
the house the voice of a footman, who called to 
somebody in the courtyard to have the carriage 
brought tothe door. As I was afraid lest BUL- 
WER should ride out, I entered and was immedi- 
ately ushered by the footman, to whom I gave 
my name, into the cabinet of his master. He 
was seated, wrapped in a huge dressing-gown, 
at his writing-table, leaning his head on one 
hand, and drying with the other the tears of a 
young man of twenty-two, who seemed to have 
fallen into an easy-chair, rather than sat down 
in it. Se great was his resemblance to the 
novelist, that I saw at a glance that it was his 
son. No sooner had the old man caught sight 
of me, than he rose and took the Count's 
letter which I handed tohim. He glanced over 
it, and, while his eyes were fastened to the 
paper, I had time to read in his features the bit- 
terest grief I had ever noticed in a man’s face. 
The scene I had witnessed in the street gave me 
the key to his livid face. ‘It is too late,’ he 
said in a husky voice, ‘the Count has made an 
utterly useless journey. Tell him to return as 
soon as possible. I shall at all times be at his 


—— 
e waved his hand to me, and, although I felt 
exceedingly desirous of embracing the oppor- 
remy & and staying yet a few minutes in 
the cabinet of the celebrated novelist, yet I 
felt, after the scene which had just taken 
eer. that the presence of a stranger could not 
ut be disagreeable to him; so I bowed, and 
was about to leave the room, when he suddenly 
said to me: ‘I believe I had already at some 
former time the pleasure of seeing you,’ ‘On 
the Veloce, during the trip from Genoa to 
Marseilles, eight years ago, I replied. ‘ Yes, 
es,’ he said, and a smile played around his 
ips, ‘I remember the present which you made 
to me, and which was highly agreeable and 
very precious to me, for I had once seen the 
same copy in the hands of NicuoLas LENAU, 
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aed great and unfortunate poet. I wonder 
ow the two volumes came on the Barrorchino 
in Genoa. I suppose you would not have so 
generously complied with my wish if you had 
known the meaning of the initials ‘‘N. v. S.” 
(NIZEMBSCH VON STREHTLENAU, LENAU’s 
real name,) which you probably did not see on 
the title-page. 

I could not but reply in the affirmative, and 
left, a prey to profound emotion, meditating on 
the gloomy house of the poet, with its richly 
adorned walls, its aristocratic splendour, and the 
mortal wound in the heart of its owner. 

On coming home, I met my countryman, who 
was paciny the parlour in a high state of excite- 
ment. ‘Do you know it already? [ asked. ‘I 
know all,” he interrupted me. ‘ Count G——- 
came too late. He had twenty hours too late the 
good idea of applying to BULWER. He will arrive 
to-day at Dresden, and yesterday it would have 
been time for him ye: to help his friend to es- 
cape.’ ‘I do not understand a word of what 
you say,’ I exclaimed. ‘ Discretion is now un- 
necessary,’ he said handing me a copy of the 
Times, and pointing his finger to a telegraphic 
dispatch. 1 read: 

‘Count Ladislaus Jeleky, on whom sentence 
of death has been passed in Austria, has been 
arrested in Dresden by’ the Saxon Government, 
and is to be delivered to the Austrians.’ 

*Count G ,»’ he said, after I had read the 
dispatch, ‘had got wind of it; he could not 
write or telegraph, inasmuch as the Saxon Gov- 
ernment would have intercepted his letters and 
telegrams. He had to go to Dresden, and had 
no money. As I said before, he thought too 
late of the noble poet.’ 

Next day my yandlady brought me a large 
package, containing BULWEk’'s complete works, 
splendidly bound. On the fly-leaf of the volume, 
containing ‘ Night and Morning,’ the poet had 
written, ‘‘ Zn souvenir du ciel sans nuage 
d SJtalie et de la sombre nuit dans lesprit d'un 


pocte ” 
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AMERICAN ODDITIES OF 
SPEECH. 


AILWAY carriages are called ‘‘ cars” in 
I America, and stations ‘‘ dépots.” The 
guard is called the conductor, and the cry is 
** All aboard,” instead of ** Take seats.” They 
carry the analogy further, and speak of shipping 
roods by train. Shops are called ‘“* stores. 
he only places the Americans call shops are 
places where things are made—in fact, ‘* work- 
shops ;” but all places where goods are sold are 
stores. ‘Trousers are *‘ pants.” Servants are 
helps.” Masters are euher ‘‘ governors” or 
** bosses.” “Is the boss to hum?” you will 
hear a country girl say when inquiring if the 
master is at home. A stranger will ask you 
‘* What's the time, boss?” But ‘* boss” is a 
vulgarism. ‘* Captain” is often used in place 
of * boss,” where we should simply say * sir.” 
People often said to me, ** Guess you're a 
stranger here, cap'n.” The same term is 
applied officially to every man who has charge 
of anything. Hotel keepers, stage drivers, 
railway guards, are ‘‘ captains.” Perhaps 
* this usage dates from the militia days when 
almost everybody (in the South especially), had 
some military title, the only rank wanting beng 
the rank and file. It used to be the joke about 
the State of Mississippi that she had 4 bayonets 
(rusty), 20 generals, 5000 captains, and only 2 
privates, whose addresses had been lost. 
Streams in America are called ‘‘ creeks,” 
small rivers are “ runs,”—as Bull Run, 
Hatcher’s Run, and so on. The autumn is 
“the fall;”" the sunset is “sundown.” You 
sometimes, not often, bear ‘‘sunup.” You wiil 
hear people speak of an ‘elegant moon,” an 
‘elegant sky,” a “‘handsome night.” The 





Americans retain the old use of the word 
** dizzy,” meaning giddy ; but they speak of a 
giddy girl as we do. In New England you 
hear ‘‘ cunning” used in the sense of neat and 
pretty—** such a cunning little boy,” in admira- 
tion. ‘* Clever” means good-natured. An 
American would say, ‘‘He has no mind, no 
ingenuity, but. he’s clever, sir, very clever.” 
They never attach to the word our idea of 
intellectual acuteness. Their word for abilit 
is smartness—‘‘ Yes, sir, he’s a smart peas os | 
—Yes, sir, General Grant is a smart man.” 
The word ‘‘around” is oddly used—‘** I'll be 
around,” for I'll be near—‘‘ Shall you be 
around ?”—** Is there any ink around ?” and so 
on. One lady said to me, ‘Our girls begin 
very soon to think of beaux, and flirt around. ” 

But oddest of all is thei. use of the word ‘‘fix.” 
Everything is fixed; they fix the fire, fix the 
dinner ; your wife goes to fix her hair, or gets 
her maid to fix her generally. If the clock 
runs down, it wants fixing. Returning from a 
ride with a Southern officer, and going with 
him to the drawing room—the “ parlour” they 
call it still—he said, “ I'll go and fix my hands 
first,” meaning wash them! Then, what do 
you suppose ‘chicken fixings” are? I was 
driving round with a clergyman one day, when 
a farmer’s wife, on iain made a call, said, 
‘* Do stop to dinner; we’ve got chicken fixings 
to-day.” I suggested to my friend that, as a 
stranger in the country, it would be desirable 
that I should see the style in which chickens 
were fixed. So we stopped and had a delightful 
dinner, but no chickens. I mentioned my 
difficulty on the subject. ‘‘Oh,” said our 
host, laughing, ‘‘chicken fixings here mean 
anything out of the common; we expected 
friends, and wife had an uncommonly good 
dinner to-day, that’s all.” ‘*Chicken with 
fixings,” “lamb with fixings,” and so on— 
meaning chicken or lamb (as the case may be), 
along with things that complete and give a 
relish to the dish—is common enough every- 
where; but ‘‘chicken fixings,” in the sense 
understood by the farmer’s wife, I never heard 
used except in the west. There, too, they 
speak of a ‘‘square meal,” meaning one that is 
filling and satisfactory. A Chicago lady said 
one day at table: ‘* This is the first square 
meal I’ve had since I left home.” ‘‘ Fix” has 
many more applications than | have mentioned. 
They speak of the fixings of a house, meaning 
everything in it--movable furniture as well as 
what we call ‘‘fixtures.” They even call the 
house a ‘‘fix.” ‘You've got a nice fix,” I 
heard one say to a friend at whose house we 
were visiting. Another gentleman, speaking to 
a newly-married friend, and referring to his 
wife, said, with enthusiasm, “She is a 
delightful lite fix!” I had been forming an 
induction as to the general meaning of this 
extraordinary word ; but when | heard a lady 
called a little fix, it became a mere conundrum, 
and I gave it up.—Mew York Letter. 
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(ARLowrrz, 
22s. rer pozEn. 


This excellent Hungarian Wine is now greatly 
RECOMMENDED for its oe and sustain- 
es properties. As we import it 


V ERMOUTH.—Finest Italian. 

When we IntRopvceD this excellent BITTER 
WINE to the notice of the Public some years 
we brought it on in Bottle, but now veing 
that we have made a market for it, we it 
on IN Cask, and Bottle it ourseLvEs, 
SAVING considerably in freight and other ex 
penses, and enabling us to put it within the 
reach of a wider circ e, by REDUCTION of PRICE. 

We would ly solicit. the 
of MEDICAL MEN to this article, and shall 
tw show them samples. 

2 


82s, PER DOZEN. 


2s. 10p. PER BOTTLE 


JAMES SMITH AND COMPANY, 
WINE MERCHANTS. 
MANCHESTER; 26, MARKETSTREB? 
LIVERPOOL: 11, LORD-STREET. 
BIRMINGHAM: 28, HIGH-STREET. 
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BoOoDWDEG A. 


SPANISH WINE CELLARS, 


MART’S MART’S MART’S 
TEA AND COFFEE 


MART. 


STRONG USEFUL TEA, 2/2 per lb. 
SPLENDID BREAKFAST CONGOU, 


2/6 per Ib, 
BEST VALUE IN THE CITY. 





RETAIL PRICES. 


5s. 6d. 


Wit 8 Mr “ 7s. CHOICE MIXTURES OF TEAS, i 
NEWMARKET : REET, 2/8 per Ib. 8 per Ib, 8/4 per Ib. Ht 
MANCHESTER, 10s. 6d. Per per Te, S/8 pes iit 


ALL NEW SEASON’S. 
The last-named Mixtures are all strongly recommended, 
as they combine strength and body with richness of flavour. 


N.B.—J. B.-Manrr offers the finest Teas at prices not to 
be met with at any other house in the trade, 


LARGE DOCK SAMPLE GLASSES 


of thirty different SHerrtes (shipped direct from 
the first houses) may be tasted from the original 

at WHOLESALE Prices, i.¢., same as by 
the bottle, dozen, and quarter cask, 








OBSERVE THE ADDRESS: 





From 5s. 6d. to 5 Guineas, T Ai 
SLATE CISTERNS, with or without Filters, as J on: ae Le ewe vw, 
exhibited at the Great Exhibition, Hyde Park, ? 8, } 
1851, Class 5, and also at the Great International LONDON ROAD, 
Exhibition, 1862, Class 10, Estimates on appli- MANCHESTER. 


cation. 
SLACK & BROWNLOW, CAUTION. 
DULTERATED TOBACCO.— 


ROEDERERS, CLICQUOTS, MOETS, 
PERRIER JOUETS, GIESLERS, 

AND EVERY NOTED CHAMPAGNE, 

CHARGED PER SAMPLE BOTTLE AS PER DOZEN. 








VICTORIA STREET, 


nectar 
LE: 


JOHN DEAN, 
Manager. 





Works: Upper Medlock Street, Hulme, Manchester. 
ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 
SE PRITCHARD’S TEETHING 


AND FEVER POWDERS. They are excellent 





In consequence of the recent seizures of Adulterated 
Tobacco, and the conviction ‘of wholesale dealers and |. 
retailers in Sheffield, Leeds, Manchester, and other towns, 
in the mitigated penalty of £50 in each case, the Executors 








HE CONTINENTAL RESTAURANT, 
99 & 101, OXFORD STREET, MANCHESTER. 


























for children from three months to twelve years, for fits 
conyulsions, restlessness, and irritation in cutting their 
teeth. Sold by all Chemists. Free 15 stamps. 


67, CHORLTON ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


UPTU RES—Exaisition Prize MEDAL. 
) 1862, was awarded to R. WESTBURY, Inventor 
and Sole Maker of the IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE 


of WILLIAM HARGRAVES feel it their duty to inform 
their numerous customers that all Tobacco sold by them 
(including Irish Roll), is Guaranteed Perfectly Genuine, 
and Free from Adulteration of any kind. 

Tobacco and Cigar Manufactory, 44, Swan-streot, and 2, 
4, 6, 8, and 10, Mason-st,, Manchester, 


stablished 1833, 








LUNCHEON, DINNERS, AND SUPPERS. 
First-class Service and the most moderate charges. 


Exclusively for Gentlemen after 7 p.m. 
Manufacturer of FRENCH and 





POLIT INE. 1cbs hi to the principal 
NEAPOLITALD ». supp e n 7 a Stocki d 
Hotels, Confectioners, and Restaurants in Manchester. few pS pias Ogre ——_ = 
J TER. 
N.B.—Publie and Private Picnic Parties, Soireés, Balls, 26,OLD MILLGATE, MANCHES ~ — : 
ke,, supplied at a few hours’ notice. kK W Pim 4{.€0%° TFT 8 








IN rmbossed and Cut-out FLOWERS, FIGURES, &e.’ 
for porn beoke, Sereens, &e, ; 
ELEGANT PERFUME!) SACHETS, CARDS, é0, 
or ays, 
ROBERT TAYLOR, 


Manufuacturing Fancy Stationer, 
54 and 56, Deansgate, 


RAMOS > CARRIAGE WORKS, 
n GORE STREET, NEW BAILEY, 
Carriages and Light rae Repaired and Painted in 


irst-class style and finish. K tes given for new work 
w fobhing 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprizetor. 


HOMAS’S CHOP AND SANDWICH 
ROOMS, 8T. ANN’S PASSAGE, 


ENTRANCE FROM 
KING STREET, CROSS STREET, 
AND 8T, ANN’S SQUARE, 
THOMAS STUDD, Proprietor. 


Tarmreew Years wirn Ma. Brown. 


MRS. CHARLESWORTH, 











£2 


LANCASHIRE WITCHES’ BOUQUET, 
A most delicious and pespeinent perfume for the 
handkerchief and toilet, 








MATHERK’S 





Prepared only by RIENTAL ROSE CREAM 
CHOP AND STEAK HOUSE, 1,M subsites “ Z ater’ GATE Oe an ; 
35, CANNON STREET. — am ‘ MANCHESTER. | Removes Scurf, strengthens and a a gloss ‘with- 


iT. 





out the use of Pomades) to the Hair, and prevents Bald- 
ness, even restoring the growth in many cases which 


‘TEWART'S ‘TELEGRAPH DINING appear hopeless, 


‘) HALL, Halfmoon-street. Soups in variety: best in 
the city : from ten till four. 


R. FORREST, Antiquarian.— 
Old Books, Prints, Curiosities, &c., 
BOUGHT AND SOLD ON COMMISSION. 








A large Collection of Ulustrations, &e., &e.,| | Sold hy al! Chemtata, tn bottles, at 1a. 24 6. and 0 
_ y on Sale. each, welve bottles sent, carriage paid, on receipt oi 
pA% S!) DANS!! DANS!!!) 4, carvron BurLvINGs, COOPER STREET, _|izs. in stamps, “ 
No. 5, ST. MARY’S-GATE, 








The Best and Cheapest RESTAURANT in Town. 
emt ee ee 
Soup or Fish and Joint ......1s. 9d. 
(BA, COFFEE, STEAKS, & CHOPS on the shortest notice. 
WINES, and SPIRITS, &c. 


STABLISHED HALF A CENTURY.— 

RICHARDSON & SONS, dealers and retailers of 

Voreign Wines and Spirits, 108, 105, 107, Deansgate, and 
King-street. 


§, South 
Sample bottles at wholesale prices. 
EAVER’S Irish Whisky, 7 years’ old 
Con Sample bottles at wholesale prices.—73, Bruok 


WILLIAM MATHER, 
14, Bath Street, Newgate Street, London, £.0,; 
Hanging Ditch, and 109, Chester Road, Manchester 
Classen'® CKREAMADOR®@ 
is the only reliable preparation for restoring grey | 
hair to its origina) colour and effectually curing baldness. ' 
In addition to numerous testimonials from medical men oa) 
in all parts of the kingdum, Dr. Muspratt, of the College , oe 
# Chemistry, has kindly forwarded the following :— ia 
“TI have carefully analised Clayton’s Creamadoro for re- 
storing the human hair. Its stimulating and cleansing 
properties are excellent. 
SHERIDAN MUSPRATT, M.D., F.R.8., &e.’ 


Agents ;— Loudon, Butler and Cun Edin . 
iverpoo!, York. Raimes and Co,; Manchester, Woulley, : 
wood, Deansgate, and al) ‘ if 


larket-street, and John H 
‘espectable chemists and stationers, and may be had from 
he Laburatury street, Hast, . 


TIWHE PRINCESS SEWING MACHINE. 
Price £5, Comp'ete. The Best Hand Lock-Sitch 
Machine in the market. 
Depot: 67, OLDHAM STREET. 
J. HODGSON. 


NOTICK OF REMOVAL. 
HE ENGLISH & FOREIGN LIBRARY 


has Removed from 25, Corporation-street, to 3, St 
Mary’s-gate. —Sinyle Subscription, £1 1s. for newest 
vorkx, second 10s. 6d., fur two vols, receut works 
hanged at Surplus Books for sule at reduced 


prices. 
Lista, &c., post free. 
H WOOD, Sole Agent. 


» r \ ( e ; "i sf ic r 

Hu TURKISH BATH, Broughton-lane,| [yes a NH late rc ce 
has been completely renovated. Is now RE-OPENEI)|Cuvinet Maker, General Furnister, Iron ano 

“acer the porsunal superintendence of Mr. and Mrs. Potter. | Bedding Warehouse, 81 Oxford-street, Manchester. 
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THE “MANCHESTER LUNCHEON BAR ("™.bidicom “°°) 30, MARBLE STREET, 


Large Doce Sample Class Sherry and Sandwich, 4d. Superior Stout of Al and Sandwich #4 
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SALFORD 
Writers in the 
pal Officials of the 


ANCHESTER AND 


ELECTIONS. — The Leadi 
|Rxaminer and Times, and the Pri 
|Grand United Order of Liberals, can be supplied with 
Sedative Pills, on application ; and should such Pills not 
ihave the desired effeet, they can be supplied with Tickets 
for a Retreat, where they may remain until each mind is 
restored to its wonted equilibrium.—Address Z 101, at 
the Printers. 





To Cotton Manufacturers and others. 


IME: D. ALONZO MORRIS has been 
|L¥E. favoured with instructions to SELL BY AUCTION, 
on Monday the 7th day of December, 1868, commencing 
at cleven o’clock, at the Manor Mill, Dukinfield, Cheshire, 
the following valuable COTTON WEAVING MACHI- 
|NERY and PREPARATIONS, viz.: 144 power looms, 
i44in. in reed space, with positive taking-up motions, 
| weft-stopping motions, and patent temples, by William- 
‘son and Roberts; one 62in. beaming frame; one 
50in. ditto, with two cones, nearly new ; one new cop 
winding frame, 200 spindles, 4}in. lift, by Atherton ; one 
slusher sizing machine, main cylinder 60in. diameter, 
59in. on the face; second ditto, 39in. diameter, 59in. 
on the face, with cast-iron feed trough, copper and 
\brass-cased rollers, steam chest, indicator, piping, and 
[diminishing valve, by Willian and Mills, of Blackburn ; 

|nino- boiling cistern, with agitator, driving-shaft, four 
brass taps, and wrought iron feed valve ; wooden mixing 
jtrough, sft. long by 8ft. 8in. wide, 3ft. deep, in two com- 

jpartinents ; 27 spare beams for slasher, large quantity of 
jloom beams, one plaiting machine, 48in. wide, by Hack- 

ling and Co., nearly new; one cloth bundling press, for 
|hand or power, by Jones ; one new wrap reel, on mahog- 
jany starid, with scales and weights, by Walker ; two new 
|platform weighing machines, by Avery ; one new grind- 
jatone, in iron trough ; large quantity of usable shuttles, 
|picking sticks, loom tins, oil cans, strapping, loom chains 
jand weights, one large oil cistern, with brass tap ; large 
|steeping cistern for pickers, 81 sets of healds and reeds, 
|126 reeds, various counts, and many of them quite new ; 
iquantity of cotton healds, one 4}in. vice, with. new 
|bench ; one 5in ditto; large quantity of loom castings 
jand fittings, three new making-up tables, one large 
lmaking-up counter, with store bins and shelves ; joiner’s 
bench, grindstone, in wood frame; 20 large packing 
skips, with covers ; 140 cop skips, two large oil cans and 
ldrippers, two large wheel guards, one 18-stave ladder, 
one step ladder, one dry gas meter, by Defries, with 
piping, taps, and fittings for 150 burners.—For further 
particulars apply at the Auctioncer’s offices, 13, South 


King-street, Manchester. 
\ ANCHESTER AND SALFORD 
l DISCHARGED PRISONERS’ AID SOCIETY. 


A donation of 25 from ‘‘a Friend of the late Ernest 
Reuss, Esq.,” is gratetally acknowledged. 


ASPLAND, 
ii. ©. OATS, +} Hon Secs 











ALEXANDRA 
HALL 


INNING ROOM, 


Next Door to the Free Traps HA, 
PETER STREET, MANCHESTER. 





Proprietor - - - - R. ASHCROFT, from London. 


SOUPS from 9 a.m., 4d. 
QJNNERS from 12, ees | Meat, Bread and Vogetables, 
a. 


Cup of TEA or COFFEE, with Bread and Butter, 5d. 
Cup of TEA or COFFEE, with plate of Meat, 8d. 
BMOKE ROOM. 


ALL THE NEWSPAPERS OF THE DAY. 


Writing nie 5 Parcel Office, and 8 Messengers tof 
‘ost Office or other veries. 


Bost LAV ai and other conveniences in the City. 


SAM'S LONDON CHOP HOUSE, 


COCKPIT HILL, 
Bemixp Tus "Bus Orrice, Marker Srrecr, 
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OSWEGO 


PREPARED: 
CORN, 


MANUFACTRRED BY 


T. KINGSFORD AND SON, 


At OSWEGO, State of New York, U.S. 


FOR 


PUDDINGS, CUSTARDS 
BLANC MANGE, 
ICH CRHAM, &c., 


AND FOR 


INFANTS’ and INVALIDS’ FOOD. 


It is invaluable (prepared the same as arrowroot), 
the Oswego Corn being an excellent substitute. 


CAUTION. 

No OTHER HAS THE RIGHT TO THE TITLE OF 
ORIGINAL, EITHER IN ENGLAND OR AMERICA, 
AND ONLY PARTIES WISHING TO DECEIVE THE PUBLIC 
WILL USE IT. 


AGENT—R. E. LAZONBY, 


2, CHINA LANE, PICCADILLY, 
MANCHESTER. 


AZONBY’S 
PREMIER SOAP. 


LAZONBY'S 
PREMIER SOAP. 


LAZONBY’S 
PREMIER SOAP. 


LAZONBY'S 
PREMIER SOAP. 


HE ENGLISH ASSURANO 
COMPANY. 2 
Chief Offi 
ESTER OFFICES ; 
BRIDGEWATER CLUB ‘Dinncroms 


ieee eae ch 


Joseph Sim .(Messra, Sim Gn} 
xene”_Consolidated 
FIRE DEPARTM 


Ratés of Premium and Conditions.—The rates 
found fully as moderate as those by ot 
class companics. The English isnot bound by 
strictions of the combined offices. 

LIFE DEPARTMENT. 

Moderate Premiums. Fixed and liberal 
values of not less than 85 per cent.—A few 


Vwi, WHIPEENBURY, Resident Secretary, 
ALBERT 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPA 
Pe len + deta Eo oo cg eqneag nasal 


ESTABLISHED 30 YEARS, 
Annual Income.. = 


New Premiums tor 1867... ceceecedecee ee eh 2000 
POLICIES PAYABLE DURING LIFE. 
NON-FORFEITABLE ASSURANCES. 

PAYMENTS TO CEASE AFTER TEN YEARS, 





Seem ee meee eee ee eee ee 


i : 


¢ 


Branca Orricys—1$1, MARKET 8T 

8. P. BIDDER, MANAG! 

SMOKE PREVENTION. 
eS WOODS AND® 00H 


LIVER FOUNDRY, 


ORDSAL LANE, SALFOR 
MANUFACTURERS OF D. K. CLARK’S PATEN 


call attention to the arrangement for this pu N0 
in use at the above Works, where particulars 0 f boat, y 


may be obtained. 
No will be made for Fitting Bollers, 
cnarine arrangen t proves efficient, ~~ i 


be STANTINE’S TURKISS URKISH BATHS 
(oN STANTINE’S “RUSSIAN Bie 


(CONSTANTIN? “VAPOUR i BAT 








for Rheumatism 
23, OXFORD STREET, ST. PETER’S. 


SUCCESSFULLY RE-OPENED, 
0. 6, ST, MARY’S S-GATE 


(Late Nowell’s. 
BEST RESTAURANT IN 





tto, Od 


MORRIS. AND. LROWN: © 
AUCTIONEERS AND: VALUE 
18, SOUTH KING es - 
MAN © hee o 


Dinnas Chaps se Cranks, 001 Veqataiiton svt 
Small di 








Villa 


Manouesrer.—Printed and 
by Jonw Herwoop, of Ml on 














8. STUDD, Proprietor. 
RUBBEI] 


° 


Valves, Washers, E : 
11, Conpenttlan-cteeit, Manchester. 


| Bithe parish of Stretterd. 8 


Paekir 


AAW 


STAT 





